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Defenders’ Song, “Faith of Our Fathers” 


(Who killed the Lindbergh baby? 
See Book Department, Page 12.) 


Defenders’ Motto, “Back to The Bible” 








THREE LINES OF DEFENSE 


By Gerald B. Winrod 








“The Worst Is Yet To Come” 

Should the American people do the un- 
thinkable thing on November 8th of allow- 
ing the Wet politicians to throw open the 
flood-gates of alcohol it will only be a short 
time until the land will be over run with the 
greatest outburst of crime that the world 
has ever witnessed. If conditions are bad 
now, there is no way of calculating what 
the future will hold if the liquor shops are 
again opened. An unspeakable reign of 
terror will be inevitable. “And they shall 
fight every one against his brother, and 
every one against his neighbor.” Intoxi- 
cated drivers will cause horrible wrecks on 
the highways. Drunken aviators! Drunk- 
en engineers on trains! Moral chaos! 
Crowded jails! Economic disaster! If we 
permit the Eighteenth Amendment to be 
strangled we may look for dark days ahead. 

Three Lines of Maintenance 

Napoleon said, “Study your maps.” The 
present writer recognizes three lines of de- 
fense in .the present conflict between So- 
briety and lawlessness. 

First: the Chief Executive. Second: the 
United States Senate and House of Repre- 
sentatives. Third: Governors and State 
Legislative bodies. 

Parenthetically, it should be remarked 
that we are facing an opposition of aggres- 
sive lawlessness. Dr. Mark A. Matthews 
says that the issue is “ANARCHY VS. 
LAW.” “Somebody may say that state- 
ment is extravagant, but it is not,” he con- 
tinues, “I speak from knowledge and facts. 
That is the only issue as far as the legal 
side of the question is concerned. For quite 
a while there has been carried on in this 
country anti-law propaganda. I have asked 
those gentlemen, who are interested in 
breaking the law, why they didn’t say 
frankly that they desired to break down all 
laws. If the Eighteenth Amendment should 
be repealed and all the statutes against the 
liquor traffic should be repealed, why not 
repeal the commandments against theft, 
lying, murder? At the heart of the mat- 
ter they are striking at the whole system of 
law. They don’t want law, they want li- 
centiousness. They do not want liberty, 
they want absolute freedom to satisfy the 
appetite and gratify the lusts of the flesh.” 

First Line Broken 

We may as well face the facts: our first 

line is broken. The Presidential Nominees 
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for both of the major parties are Wet. The 
Woman’s Christian Temperance Union 
went on official record at its Seattle con- 
vention as saying, “We are opposed to the 
planks on Prohibition of both Republican 
and Democratic platforms. We refuse to 
accept either the repeal or the alternative 
Amendment as a substitute for national Pro- 
hibition. Because of these planks we can- 
not endorse presidential candidates who 
support them.” The Anti-Saloon League 
says, “Both candidates have declared an at- 
titude towards the continuance of the Figh- 
teenth Amendment which we cannot sup- 
port. One is for modification, the other is 
for repeal. We favor neither.” Mrs. Henry 
W. Peabody, Chairman of the Woman’s Na- 
tional Committee for Law Enforcement 
says, “Personally I consider both platforms 
for repeal and cannot approve either.” 
United States Senator Borah says, “Mr. 
President, I contend that this platform has 


(Turn to page 15) 
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A Letter to the President 











Hon. Herbert Hoover, 
White House, 
Washington, D. C. 

My dear Mr. President: 

The whole organism of our national life 
has experienced a terrific, electrical shock 
due to the disappearance of Colonel Ray- 
mond Robbins. This having come quick on 
the heels of the Lindbergh tragedy, people 
are wondering “What next?” The report 
is out that the distinguished Reformer met 
death because his mouth would not be 
closed on the subject of Prohibition. I pre- 
dict that this tragic experience will be to 
the Sober forces of the nation very much 
what the stoning of Stephen was to first 
century Christianity. Have the Wets re- 
sorted to such extreme measures that it is 
no longer safe for a Dry to even speak his 
convictions ? 

My dear Mr. President, please make bare 
the strong right arm of our Government 
and with a single stroke, exterminate the 
nation’s nest of underworld vipers, put 
teeth into law enforcement, set a great ex- 
ample in Washington and bring to a speedy 
end the disgusting and false propaganda 
that Prohibition is an incentive to crime. 
If the Wet forces will dare to take a life 
like that of the great Colonel Robbins in 
order to strike terror to Dry leaders, pray 
what will they do when the flood-gates of 
alcohol are thrown open by a change in, or 
repeal of, the Eighteenth Amendment? 

There is a feeling abroad that the Presi- 
dent shrinks from facing the present invisi- 
ble empire of organized crime because of 
the tone of that part of his Acceptance 
Speech in which he seemed to admit that 
Prohibition had helped to create disregard 
for all laws. The President will never 
know what pain he brought to the hearts of 
millions of friends who believed him to be 
immovable on the question of Prohibition, 
when he voiced the feeling that he believed 
a fundamental change in our Sober legisla- 
tion was necessary. I for one had hoped 
and believed that that time would never 
come. 

With the secret and powerfully organized 
forces which are now at work attacking 


(Turn to page 4) 
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DEPRESSION? Not at the World Series! 
Not at the Olympic Games where 1,000,000 
spectators spent $2,000,000. 

* ok a co 

TO AUGUSTE PICCARD the stratos- 
phere is not merely a remote layer of atmos- 
phere; it is a kingdom, a heavenly environ- 
ment. He has made two trips beyond the 
atmospheric regions, up and out into that 
great ocean in which he and his balloon de- 
light so much to swim. At the time of his 
second trip in August, he broke his previous 
record by ascending ten and one-third miles 
above the earth’s surface. After coming 
down, tired and weary, he got eleven hours 
sleep, then said to newspaper men, “A visit 
to the stratosphere, which is a world apart, 
is delightful beyond description. . . . No 
storms, no ice, no snow. ...I believe travel- 
ers will be crossing from Paris to New York 
in six hours in the future. ... My emotional 
reactions make me feel sure of pleasures 
which are ahead for strato-tourists of the 
future.” Said Paul, “Then we which are 
alive and remain shali be caught up together 
with them in the clouds, to meet the Lord 
in the air.” (See Defender Tract “The 
Scientific HOW of the Translation of the 
Church” announced on page 12.) 

* * * * 


FASCISM AND COMMUNISM are the 
two world forces which are developing with 
unmistakable rapidity. Says a well known 
secular journal, “An opposite of Commun- 
ism which China has not tried is Fascism, 
and last week Chiang Kai-shek was re- 
ported to be organizing a Chinese Fascismo 
with the 3,000 cadets of his Whampoa Mili- 
tary Academy as blackshirts and himself as 
an almond-eyed Mussolini.” 
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THE ANTAGONIZING Chinese boycott 
on Japanese goods continues in the large 
centers in China. Against this measure 
Japan fumes and fusses. In Shanghai two 
new boycott clubs have been formed called, 
“The Purified Heart and Hot Blood Corps 
for the Extermination of Traitors” and “The 
Blood and Soul Society.” 

* * * * 

THAT THERE ARE angry signs of dis- 
turbance between Japan and the United 
States, no informed person will deny. As 
if trying to bring things to a head last 
month, one of Japan’s Cabinet members, 
Kaku Mcri published these slashing words, 
“The League of Nations is not necessary to 
Japan. ... ‘Back to Asia’ is the watchword. 
... We must prepare for repetition of the 
Shanghai affair, and it is impossible to ex- 
pect improvement in our relations with the 
United States; they are likely to become 
worse.” Referring to the United States, 
Japanese General Araki also said, “We must 
shake our fist in their faces.” 

* * * * 

THE ELIADA ORPHANAGE, R. R. 4, 
Asheville, N. C., is doing a wonderful work. 
In an effort to secure funds with which to 
purchase additional equipment for the chil- 
dren, the Orphanage is trying to accumulate 
200,000 coupons of Octagon, Kirkman and 
Borden Products. Rev. Lucius B. Compton, 
Founder of the Orphanage, announces that 
they already have about 25,000. He says 
that assistance coming from Defender 
friends will be deeply appreciated. 


DR. ALBERT EINSTEIN of relativity 
fame, has announced that hereafter he plans 
to spend five months out of each year liv- 
ing in the United States. Said he upon re- 
turning to Europe after his last visit, “Nice 
people, those Americans!” 

* * * co 


“PUSSYCAT WORDS! Words upon 
words, a dense cloud of words! Senator 
Borah said it sounded Wet to him. Presi- 
dent Butler said the words were Dry.” 
Speaking to a New Jersey audience of 100,- 
000 persons, this is the way Presidential 
Nominee Roosevelt described President 
Hoover’s stand on Prohibition. 

* * * cs 


PRACTICALLY THE WHOLE WORLD 
blames Japan for the present trouble in 
Shanghai and Manchuria. In an effort to 
“save face,” Japanese Viscount Kentaro 
Kaneko recently brought the memory of the 
late President Roosevelt to his support. He 
said that in 1905 while negotiations vere 
being made to end the Russo-Japanese War, 
Roosevelt said to him, “All the Asiatic Na- 
tions are now faced with the urgent neces- 
sity of adjusting themselves to the present 
age. Japan should be their natural leader 
in that process and their protector during 
the transition stage... .” Statesman 
Kaneko said the reason 28 years have gone 
by and he has not quoted the President was 
because of a promise he had made that he 
would not do so without special arrange- 
ment. 

* * * * 

UNTIL A DECADE AGO, the name Eva 
Tanguay was known to all patrons of vul- 
gar and indecent vaudeville shows. Now 54 
years old, she was found one day last month 
living in a little house in southern Cali- 
fornia, destitute, critically ill with Bright’s 
disease, nearly blind, in a pitiful plight. 
Which reminds us that “The wages of sin 
is death.” 

* * * * 

THIS YEAR, the bicentenary of George 
Washington’s birthday, is bringing to light 
many important and heretofore unknown 
events in his life. He did not smoke, was a 
shrewd landowner, left an estate of $1,- 
000,000. He was sprinkled as a mode of 
baptism in the “orthodox Episcopal man- 
ner” when he was two months old. But 
later in life, he went to Rev. John Gano, 
chaplain of the Continental Army and said, 
“T have been investigating the Scripture, 
and I believe immersion to be the mode of 
baptism taught in the Word of God, and I 
demand it at your hands.” In the presence 
of 42 persons he was immersed. 

* * * * 


“BILLY” SUNDAY is writing his life’s 
story in the Ladies Home Journal. The fol- 
lowing nugget jumps at the reader from the 
October issue: “You can dot every hilltop in 
America with a red schoolhouse; you can 
erect a university in every teeming center 
of population, until ignorance will slink 


away like a wolf in a den; and yet America 
will sink into hell unless her purity of heart 
keeps pace with her brilliancy of intellect. 
Then we have this companionate marriage 
bunk spread broadcast, which is further en- 
couraging the young people to trample all 
moral standards in the mire. Companion- 
ate marriage is the marriage of the zoo and 
barnyard. All the monkeys, baboons and 
gorillas, hogs, cattle and cats live in com- 
panionate marriage, free to quit any time. 
If we have the sins of Babylon, we will have 
her judgments.” 
* * * * 


AFTER Franklin D. Roosevelt had sub- 
jected Jimmy Jazz Walker, of New York, 
to perhaps the worst grilling that any may- 
or ever received, the Mayor handed in his 
resignation even before the Governor could 
conclude the hearing and render his official 
decision. 

* * * * 


LENIN, Father of the Russian Revolu- 
tion once said, “The German Communists 
have only one good man and that is a wo- 
man: Clara Zetkin.” This “man,” fondly 
called the “Grandmother of the Revolution,” 
now a member of the Reichtag, tongue- 
lashed President Von Hindenburg, on this 
wise a few days ago, “It is a rule of this 
house that its oldest member shall preside 
at the opening of a new session. I was 
born July 5, 1857 .. . I demand the impeach- 
ment of President Von Hindenburg for vio- 
lation of the German Constitution! .. .” 

* * * * 


IN A DETERMINED EFFORT to break 
the strangle hold of Roman Catholicism, 
Mexico threatens to go to the other extreme 
and plunge over the brink into Communism. 
Consequently, President Ortiz Rubio has 
had a hectic administration. Standing it as 
long as possible, he resigned a few days 
ago. Political Boss Calles immediately 
placed General Abelardo Rodriguez in of- 
fice. The policy of the Government con- 
tinues friendly to the United States, mild- 
ly hostile to private foreign interests in 
Mexico, firmly opposed to the Roman 
Church, willing to flirt with Red Commun- 
ism. 

* * * * 

CLARENCE DARROW and Dr. Clarence 
True Wilson were debating. Said Darrow, 
“T bought some grape juice and put it away 
for a month, and God turned it into wine.” 
Wilson replied, “How about eggs? Nature 
in time will do the same thing to them. But 
I don’t insist on eating them addled be- 
cause it was nature that fixed them that 
way; I don’t argue my right to put them on 
the market.” Darrow had no answer. 

* * * & 

ON SEPTEMBER 14TH Charles H. Gab- 
riel, the noted composer of more than 8,000 
hymns went to his heavenly reward at the 
age of 76. 











HELP MOULD SOBER SENTIMENT! This 
windshield slogan has been prepared on 
Stickers measuring 2% by 8% inches, printed 
in Red, White and Blue colors. Prices, one 
dozen, 25 cents; one hundred, $1.00. “Sober- 
ize your car.” Order from THE DEFENDER 
PUBLISHERS; WICHITA, KANSAS. 
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HOW CARRY NATION INFLUENCED THE 
KANSAS STATE SENATE 


By Ex-Senator James E. Hilkey Lyndon, Kansas 








While visiting with 
Rev. J. W. Winrod at 
Wichita some weeks ago, 
I was surprised to learn 
that he was connected so 
prominently and in such 
an interesting way with 
the militant program of 
Carry Nation. I learned 
that Mr. Winrod was a 
bartender at the time 
Carry did her smashing, 
; and that it was the de- 
James E. Hilkey molishing of his saloon 
that awoke the whole nation—especially, 
Kansas—to the fact that the dry forces had 
been sleeping on their rights. 

I remember so well, although I was young 
at the time, how the Carry Nation affair 
stirred the drowsy Kansas people to action. 
Previous to the incident referred to, re- 
submission was being talked in all quart- 
ers. The legislature was debating, and 
seriously considering, re-submitting the 
question to the voters. Just at this crucial 
time (was it an accident?) the storm broke 
at Wichita. At this very time, as if ar- 
ranged by an act of Providence, Carry Na- 
tion electrified the Country by smashing 
Father Winrod’s saloon. The reports of 
her daring deed poured in upon the law- 
makers in Topeka like an avalanche and 
the tide of public sentiment thus created 
could not be resisted by any trick of the 
‘Wet interests. 


From that day to this there has been very 
little talk of re-submission in the State. In 
fact Kansas began at once to strengthen 
her dry laws, culminating in the famous 
“Bone-Dry” legislation. I was a member 
of the Kansas State Senate when this meas- 
ure was passed. It is one of my most 
cherished memories that I had the privilege 
of working and voting for this law, thus 
helping to deliver to old John Barleycorn 
a solar plexus blow. 


I shall never forget the day when the bill 
came up for passage. It was the most dra- 
matic occurrence of which the writer can 
remember during his legislative experience. 
The long hours of debate, the intense still- 
ness, the crowded galleries, desks filed with 
letters, petitions and telegrams, and then 
the final roll-call—it all seems very vivid 
as I look back. 


After the bill had passed both branches 
of the legislature, the dry organizations ar- 
ranged for a joint meeting of the House and 
Senate, at which time the Governor would 
affix his signature. As soon as the bill 
was signed by Governor Capper, Rev. John 
Bright, who for many years had been the 
Chaplain of the House, and a very unique 
figure in that body, proposed that the 
audience sing, “Throw Out the Life Line.” 
Immediately following this announcement, a 
man with a big stentorian voice from some- 
where in the audience, shouted, “Mr. Speak- 
er, I move you we sing, ‘Rescue the Perish- 
ing’.” It was a time of glorious triumph. 

There can be little doubt as to the fact 
that the successful operation of Prohibition 
in Kansas had much to do with the final 
adoption of the Eighteenth Amendment. 
Who then would have dared to dream that a 
little band of praying women, headed by 
Carry Nation, would “fire the shot heard 
round the world?” But such unquestion- 
ably is the case. 

And now, after these years of national 
prohibition, we again find ourselves at grips 
with the enemy. One of the greatest rea- 





sons for this is that, after gaining the vic- 
tory, we failed to occupy the surrendered 
territory. While we slept “an enemy came 
and sowed tares.” Never before has the 
Volstead Act been faced by so grave a 
crisis, to which the largest contributing fac- 
tor is the present financial depression. The 
Wets are taking advantage of the stress and 
excitement of the times by attempting to 
make the public believe that Prohibition is 
responsible for crime, poverty and lack of 
employment. They point out how crime has 
increased in America, but fail to mention 
that there is also a great crime wave in 
England and other Wet countries; they 
point to the financial panic in America, but 
say not a word about this depression being 
world wide. 

The writer was down in the oil region 
some weeks back, and received some inter- 
esting information relative to bootlegging. 
Many men have been thrown out of em- 
ployment, due to the stagnant condition of 
the oil industry. Some of these men, not 
knowing which way to turn to keep their 
families from starving, have conceived the 
idea of making and selling home brew. And 
what is true throughout the oil region is 
undoubtedly true of the country as a whole. 
No wonder, then, that bootlegging has been 
a real problem during the past few years. 


In the last issue of Our Messenger there 
is an article copied from Weekly World 
News, published at Santa Ana, California, 
bearing the following headlines: “REMEM- 
BER THOSE BEER ADS? Do You Want 
Them Flaunted in the Faces of Your Chil- 
dren From Every Newspaper and Magazine, 
From Billboards on the Public Highways 
and City Streets?” 

This suggestion should make us ponder. 
If we change our laws so as to permit the 
legal manufacture of beer, most certainly 
there will be no way in which to prevent it 
being advertised. Back in the “good old 
days” when Missouri was Wet and Kansas 
was Dry, I tore a leaf from The Kansas 
City Weekly Journal which I have before 
me as [ write. This particular copy bears 
the date of October 24, 1912. On a single 
page of this sheet there are twelve whiskey 
advertisements, with a combined display 
space of more than 72 inches. The rate for 
advertising as given on the opposite page 
was seven dollars per inch, making a cost 
for the liquor advertising on this single 
page for this single issue of more than five 
hundred dollars. Then when the other 
liquor advertisements scattered throughout 
this issue are taken into consideration, mul- 
tiplied by 52 issues per year, together with 
the thousands of other weekly and monthly 
papers and magazines, and the great dailies 
all over the country, what an immense sum 
of money must have been spent in the ag- 
gregate each year for liquor advertising. 
The unavoidable question is, “Who paid for 
all this advertising space?” Not the dis- 
tillers, to be sure. No wonder the press of 
America is Wet. 

It is not the purpose of this article to go 
into any detailed discussion of the question. 
However, I do wish to touch lightly upon 
the argument that is probably used more 
than any other by the Wet advocates. How 
often we hear sentiment something like 
this, “Nobody has any right to tell me what 
I shall eat or what I shall drink.” When all 
other arguments fail, John Barleycorn trots 
out his “personal liberty” ruse. He seems 
to forget that, in the most democratic in- 

stitution, the rights of one person cease the 


moment they begin to encroach upon the 
rights of another. He weaves a scaffold 
rope, he forges a felon’s chain, then 
screeches for PERSONAL LIBERTY. Per- 
sonal liberty is a selfish thing—a dangerous 
thing. Personal liberty has crowned the 
head of tyranny, and has commissioned de- 
spots. It has flaunted the flag of treason 
in the face of law and order, in the face of 
decency and right. It has filled the cup of 
every nation with wormwood and gall. It 
has created rivers of blood, and salted their 
banks with bones. Personal liberty cruci- 
fied Christ on Calvary. 


In closing, let me say that I have always 
been thankful for the fact that I am a Kan- 
sas product. As I remember, I never saw 
a saloon until I was around the age of 
twenty, although they were to be found on 
nearly every street in the cities in all of the 
states around us, but Kansas was Dry. In 
looking back over the pioneer days of Kan- 
sas, how appropriate seem the words once 
spoken by that great dry crusader, Frances 
E. Willard: “Kansas is away out on the 
picket line of progress where mortal com- 
monwealth has never gone before. It may 
be called, with entire propriety, the State 
of First Things,—the pleasant garden plat 
on which God tries experiments with hu- 
manity to see how large and free we are 
capable of growing.” 








DO YOU NEED MONEY 


for your favorite organization @ 


GOTTSCHALK’S METAL SPONGE 
has helped more than 40,000 bodies to raise 
money, thus enabling them to successfully 
carry on their work. Our liberal cooperative 
plan makes it easy for organizations to 
make money. Gottschalk’s 
Metal Sponge, due to a 
new patented processof 
formation, cleans and 
scours twice as fast 
with half the effort. 
Keeps the hands dainty and 
white. Sells on sight and re- 


peats. Write for our liberal 
money making plan. 


Metal Sponge Sales Corp. 
JOHN W. GOTTSCHALK, PRES. 
2726 Mascher St., Philadelphia 


Se The little fellow that does the big jxb” 
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Sell attractive 
EXTRA MONEY EASY 21-card and 
folder $1 Christmas Box Assortments. Also all 
folder 50c box. Finest quality and new designs. 
Large Profits. Write for details. COLONIAL 
GREETING CARD CO., 2101-2nd Street, )Dept. 
H, HARRISBURG, PA. 











“The Reason Why” 


Is a new booklet recently issued by 
“The Messenger Publications,” and has 
been acclaimed by thousands to be of 
unfailing help for these discouraging, 
trying days. It is a group of comfort 
messages of reassurance to over-anxious 
and fearful Christians. Send for it to- 
day! Read this booklet and learn what 
it means to be “Hid in Christ” in a day 
of strange and mysterious happenings 





These publications are sent free of cost as the 
offerings of God’s financial stewards will permit. 


Address Publisher 


REV. CHARLES H. C. JACKSON 


506 North 72nd Street, Seattle, Wash. 
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Hopi Indian Snake Dance Brings Rain 


By Gerald B. Winrod 








Soe cam Oe 


The Hopi snake dance is perhaps the 
most famous native ceremony practised in 
the United States. It owes its repute to 
the purity of its aboriginal flavor. It is 
observed today in the same manner that it 
has been from earliest times. The Hopi 
live out on the painted desert of northeast- 
ern Arizona on a reservation about seventy- 
eight miles from Winslow. The tribes are 
divided into ten villages, numbering about 
3,000 population. One day last month they 
went through their horrible and weird cere- 
mony in an effort to appease their gods. 

The purpose of the snake dance is to pro- 
duce rain and to the amazement of the out- 
side world, it never fails. The past sum- 
mer has been dry. Yellow, parched corn- 
stalks have been shaken by the hot, dry 
breezes of the desert. The dusty roads and 
torrid mesas have been canopied for weeks 
with a cloudless sky. The old “wise ones” 
of the Hopi passed out the word recently 
that the gods were displeased, that a snake 
dance was necessary. Expectancy swept 
over the people. The beat of muffled 
drums could be heard. Faces were soon 
painted, medicine men were busy, minds 
were filled with savage intent, “gatherers” 
were sent out in search of rattlesnakes, 
white visitors began to assemble to wit- 
ness the spectacle, all eyes were fixed upon 
the cloudless skies and the parched ground! 

All night long before the appointed day 
of the dance the drums were heard to beat 
slowly and mournfully. Every Hopi began 
to fast. With the coming of dawn the 
drum-beats were quickened. Finally there 
appeared twelve priests, their faces stained 
grotesquely. Heads down, they started 
dancing forward, then back; forward again, 
then back. At length they halted in front 
of a door guarded by eight more, old ash- 
smeared priests. There was a moment of 
silence and suspense; then the dance was off 
to a good start. 

Slowly the door rose through which a 
painted Hopi suddenly dashed, holding a 
writhing rattlesnake in his teeth. Then 
came others and others until finally there 
were scores of hideously garbed and paint- 
ed Hopi dancing, yelling, screeching, hold- 
ing snakes, between their teeth, gripped 
firmly in the middle. No Hopi who valued 
his reputation as a dancer would bite a 
snake in the neck; it is an indication of 
courage to hold it in the middle, thus allow- 
ing both head and tail to dangle freely. The 
dancer is called a “carrier.” He has two 
assistants behind him, one a “hugger” who 
constantly tantalizes the rattler with a big 
feather, the other a “gatherer” who must 
catch the snake if it wriggles free before 
it escapes or bites a spectator. Three times 
around a circle went each dancer, with his 
helpers while the drums pounded louder 
and louder after which the snakes were 
dropped into the arms of the priests. The 
dancers then picked up more snakes and 
repeated the performance again and again. 
Women ran out into the circle and sprinkled 
corn meal on the ground with the radial 
lines extending in the six directions of 
Indian astronomy. 

As the dance closed, young Indians picked 
the snakes up, rushed to a plateau and flung 
the snakes far from them. Each Hopi 
walked slowly and reverently back to the 
village as the snakes crawled away to bring 
them rain. The dance ended in the morn- 
ing and rain fell the afternoon of the same 
day. It never fails. 

The legend which causes the Hopi to en- 
gage in this horrible ceremony relates to a 


Tiyo; he lived in the long ago and was for- 
bidden to marry a clanswoman he loved, 
went away to the Grand Canyon of the 
Colorado and plunged into the rushing 
water. He was swept into the underground 
realm of the immortal Snake people. He 
fell in love with one of their women, but 
when he embraced her, she and all the 
underground Snake people turned into real 
snakes. This did not dismay valiant Tiyo, 
so the snakes became people again and Tiyo 
took his bride back to his tribe on the 
mesa. But all of their offspring were 
snakes. The Hopi drove the snake chil- 
dren into the desert. They returned to the 
underworld. The underworldings, angered, 
persuaded the gods to withhold rain from 
the Hopi. Year after year corn withered 
on its stalk. Finally the Hopi sent out 
scouts to gather all the snakes they could 
find. They washed the snakes, made them 
the centre of a religious ritual and sent 
them away. The grateful snakes told their 
fellows, who asked the gods to send rain to 
the Hopi which the gods did. Ever since, 
the Hopi have honored snakes to appease 
gods who might remember their intolerance. 

Why rain follows the Snake Dance and 
why the Hopi are not fatally bitten by the 
snakes are questions many a white man has 
tried to answer. To the first question they 
suggest that old Hopi medicine men are ex- 
pert meteorologists after their fashion. 
They wait until rain is due, schedule the 
dance for that day. But the medicine men 
must be able to forecast rain at least nine 
days in advance. To the second question 
answers vary. Some say that the rattle- 
snake is a coward and will not strike any- 
one who handles it confidently—an explana- 
tion doubted by many snake experts. Some 
say that the Hopi are bitten, that a few die, 
but that the Indians have a potent secret 
antidote for snakebite. Others suggest 
that the snakes are goaded to strike at bits 
of cloth during their imprisonment prior to 
the dance and are “milked” of their poison. 
Or, it may be the action of demon powers 
which the Hopi contacts during the miser- 
able frenzy. 

At any rate we see running through the 
whole affair the “serpent spirit” of Eden 
which has characterized demonized religious 
practices in all parts of the world in all 
ages. Do these poor people need the Gos- 
pel? They most certainly do! But, un- 
fortunately they have been sadly ignored by 
Christian believers generally. 

However, back in January 1920, it pleased 
God to call one of the Hopi Indians to min- 
ister to his own people. Byron P. Adams, 
at that time a clerk in the Indian govern- 
ment service, lost a dearly beloved help- 
meet, and his three little children were left 
motherless. Grief-stricken, this young 
Indian turned to the Great Comforter and 
in Him found rest and peace. He thought 
of his own people who did not know of this 
saving Grace and then and there a definite 
promise was made. Casting his all at the 
feet of the Master, Byron Adams gave him- 
self for the Master’s service, trusting Him 
to supply every need. 

God has been pleased to bless this work 
of faith and many of the Hopi people have 
been saved from heathen worship. A Sun- 
day School has been established, a small 
building has been erected, a few mission- 
aries assist Mr. Adams and many religious 
leaders commend his efforts in highest 
terms. His testimony is inter-denomina- 
tional with no denominational board back- 
ing him. The Defenders are ready to send 


youth, of the Snake Clan whose name was a missionary helper to him if funds are pro- 
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Companion Journal 


A companion journal to this magazine is 
“El Defensor Hispano” (The Spanish Defend- 
er), edited by Gerald B. Winrod and circu- 
lated in Spanish from the Porto Rico head- 
quarters. J. F. Rodriguez, of Arecibo, Porto 
Rico, is the Associate Editor of “El Defensor 
Hispano”. 














A LETTER TO THE PRESIDENT 
(Continued from page 1) 

















Raymond Robbins 


the very foundations of our religious, moral 
and economic structure, it is no time to take 
a backward step or to lend encouragement 
to any system actuated by destructive im- 
pulses, such as is most certainly the case 
with the present Wet organizations, no mat- 
ter where they are found whether in slums 
or aristocratic drawing rooms, or by what 
name they are called. 

Praying that your Excellency will be 
pleased to hear with an open mind the above 
suggestions and trusting that divine guid- 
ance will be his, I remain 

Your Obedient Servant, 
(Signed) GERALD B. WINROD 
GBW:MLF 





vided at the rate of $50.00 a month. Gifts 
sent to the Wichita office designated for 
the Hopi Indian work, whether large or 
small, will be placed carefully with dear 
Adams. 
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Lessons from the Wilderness Tabernacle 


By Gerald B. Winrod 


fcemvencancend 





A Mount in the Valley 


“Moses was admonished of God when he 
was about to make the tabernacle: for, See, 
saith he, that thou make all things accord- 
ing to the pattern shewed thee in the 
mount.”—Hebrews 8:5. “And look that 
thou make them after their pattern, which 
was shewed thee in the mount.”—Exodus 
25:40. 

On one of his trips to the top of the 
mountain when he communed with the Lord, 
Moses was given instructions how to build 
the wilderness Tabernacle. Moses brought 
his mountain-top' revelation down the 
mountain side and into the valley. Here 
we learn a lesson. When things just will 
not seem to go right; when you try and try, 
and yet you find yourself down in the valley 
in spite of your best efforts, it is a good 
thing to go back in your thinking, cast 
anchor again in hope, and pull your mount 
experience down into the valley with you. 
Moses did! 

Following Instructions 

Beyond doubt it was Jesus Christ, in His 
pre-existent state, Who spoke to Moses in 
the Mount. “In the beginning was the 
Word (Jesus),” says John. Jesus did not 
have His beginning in Bethlehem’s manger. 
Our Old Testament heroes did not journey 
alone; the same Lord Who walks with us, 
walked with them. The Tabernacle in the 
wilderness was wonderful because it was a 
likeness of the One Whom Isaiah called 
“Wonderful.” Down to smallest details the 
Tabernacle was composed of types which 
were fulfilled in the Life and Personality 
of the Christ. 

Nothing was overlooked. Moses was giv- 
en the blue-print in the mount and was 
careful to follow the specifications. The 
Lord uses whatever channel that may be at 
His disposal in revealing Himself to the 
consciousness of the believer. Moses was 
familiar with Egyptian architecture. In 
the sub-conscious strata of his moral nature 
there was embedded pictures of buildings 
seen in years gone by, back in far off 
Egypt. God, therefore, takes Egyptian 
architecture and builds into it a wealth of 
symbolism and many spiritual lessons. 

Moses got nothing from Babylon—not 
even the Ten Commandments as the mis- 
guided Modernists say. When it came to 
the Tabernacle we find that the foundation 
of its architecture is Egyptian, and not 
Babylonian. The Egyptian home was three- 
fold, (1) An open court: in the front, (2) A 
semi-private place to which friends might 
be admitted and, (3) An innermost center 
for only members of the family. This was 
the way the Tabernacle was constructed; an 
outer area, an inner sanctuary and an inner- 
most “holy of holies.” Here also is a type 
of man’s threefold nature: 

Outer:—Body 
Inner :—Soul 
Innermost:—Spirit 

Said Paul: “I pray God your whole spirit 
and soul and body be preserved blameless.” 
I Thessalonians 5:23. In this Egyptian 
architecture we have an argument for the 
trustworthiness of the Pentateuch as 
against the Modernists who say it was of 
Babylonian origin and written a long time 
after Moses’ death. 

The purpose of the Tabernacle was to re- 
veal Christ. The theme of the Tabernacle 
was Christ. The message of the Tabernacle 
was Christ. In it we find Christ unveiling 


Himself in types, ceremonies and symbols 
to ancient Israel. As one studies this desert 
structure his understanding of the Redeem- 


er becomes clearer and his conception of 

His greatness is wonderfully broadened. In 

it we have a picture of God’s whole plan 

of restoration for a sin-cursed world. 
Bezaleel and Aholiab 

Two men figure prominently in the con- 
struction of the Tabernacle—Bezaleel and 
Aholiab. Read the fine things Moses said 
about them in Exodus 35:30-35. 

No barbaric structure of crude workman- 
ship was this building. It was a structure 
of exquisite beauty and richness. Would 
we understand its construction? Would we 
ask what kind of curious oriental workman- 
ship was embodied there? If we are really 
anxious about this we can look back into 
the remains of ancient Egyptian civiliza- 
tion and find out what they possessed in 
the way of arts and sciences. These two 
master workmen came out of Egypt with 
Moses. 

It is a well known fact that Egypt knew 
more about some things than scientists 
know today. Who has not heard of “the 
lost arts?” Who built the pyramids and 
how? Who made the Sphinx and why? 
What we want to know then is: What did 
Bezaleel know? As for Aholiab he was 
merely an assistant in Bezaleel’s workshop. 
He was a helper in the same department. 
The museums of the world and the great 
collections of antiquities tell the story. The 
museum at Cairo, Egypt holds many secrets. 

Estimated Value 

The 38th chapter of Exodus gives a de- 
scription of the gold, silver and brass used 
in the structure. The estimated value in 
American money is given below: 

Gold: 29 talents, 730 sheckels, 


(OR LD SORTER NAS ha ke tiage ORS $ 843,939.50 
Brass: 70 talents, 2,400 

SNECKEIS: SOM 2.225 sles stcantecacs 68,740.00 
Silver: 100 talents, 1,775 

BROCK IS Ol oe alec ets 195,542.50 


Total value of metals.................. $1,108,222.00 


It has been calculated that 2,347% square 
yards of linen, goat hair curtain, ram’s skin 
curtain and badger skin curtain material 
was used. 

Equipment 

The following articles comprised the in- 
terior equipment of the Tabernacle: brazen 
altar, brazen lavar, golden candlestick, 
table of shewbread, altar of incense, she- 
kinah fire, holy of holiest. 

The following materials were used in the 
construction of the Tabernacle: gold, silver, 
brass, wood, linen, goat’s hair curtain, 
ram’s hair curtain and badger skin curtain. 

The following colors were to be seen in 
the Tabernacle: white, blue, red and purple. 

Taking up the Collection 

The 35th and 36th chapters of Exodus ex- 
plain how the enormous quantities of ma- 
terial needed for the structure were pro- 
vided. Incidentally, it should be remarked 
that God sets forth in this incident the 
method by which His work should be fin- 
anced. The Bible gives a perfectly worked 
out system for financing the Gospel pro- 
gram. Everybody, throughout the entire 
camp was told to bring something. They 
did so. Nobody shirked. Everybody 
brought something and when Moses got it 
all together he had more than he needed to 
complete the task. There were no oyster 
stew parties, parish dances, rummage sales 
or drives. Here we have a real picture of 
hilarious giving. Everybody gave some- 
thing; everybody shared the burden and 
everybody shared the blessing. It is not 


the Scriptural plan for a few wealthy peo- 
ple to underwrite the expenses connected 
with the work of the Lord. The Bible plan 
is to share the burden over a wide number 
of consecrated givers. Finally, Moses had 
to pass out word to the people and tell them 
to quit giving. They followed God’s plan 
of giving and had too much. 

“For the stuff they had was sufficient for 
all the work to make it, and too much.”— 
Exodus 36:7. 

The people gave generously. They knew 
it was not a Taber-NICKEL. They didn’t 
bring nickels and pennies to God’s house 
like too many professing Christians do to- 
day. Giving is an important part of the 
divine program. Had the children of Israel 
have been “stingy,” selfish, or had they re- 
fused to give, there could have been no Tab- 
ernacle. How many times God’s work has 
suffered because His people were not faith- 
ful in giving. 

Here is an old motto but a good one: 

I am only one, but I am one; 

I cannot do everything. But 

I can do something; What I can 
do, I ought to do and what I 
ought to do, by the Grace of 
God, I will do. 





INTO the Hoover Cabinet went James 
John Davis to the post of Secretary of La- 
bor. He professed to be a believer in Pro- 
hibition. But when the Wets began gaining 
ground he turned Wet. Now he is running 
for Senate in Pennsylvania. He was one of 
seven men to be indicted recently for oper- 
ating lotteries in connection with the Moose 
and Eagle lodges. We are told that “$2,- 
000,000 was collected on a Moose lottery, 
with $150,000 in prizes drawn January Ist. 
. . . The Government claims evidence to 
prove that Davis got more than $100,000 as 
his share of the proceeds.” 
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The Flea and the Parson 


A flea and an elephant walked o’er a ridge, 

Then o’er the highway ’till they came to a bridge. 

The flea was proud of the good things he had done 

And liked to recount his great deeds ’neath the Sun. 

So he stood on the bridge, and made his wings shake, 

And said, “Mr. Elephant, didn’t we make the bridge 
quake.” 


& 





There lived a famed preacher, his sermons were great 
And when he preached them vile sinners would quake. 
Folks said, ‘“‘You’re a wonder, what power you’ve 
got!” 
But the preacher turned on them quick as thought; 
“Give me not the credit, I’m just a wee midge 
But I walk with God, and He shakes the bridge.” 
—Rev. Joseph B. Thomas, 
Port Matilda, Pa. 


Put “Sober Stamps” 
on Your Letters 


Nearly 200,000 “So- 
ber Stamps” have 
been put on letters 
since July 15. Order 
your supply today. 
They help mould 
sentiment along 
righteous lines. 
“Fight fire with 
fire.’ The Wets 
have thousands of 
people thinking they 
have the battle won, 
but they have not. 
Show your colors! 
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PATHS TO POWER....VICTORIOUS LIVING....CONTACTING GOD.... 
SPIRITUAL EXPERIENCE....THE SUPREME PHILOSOPHY... 
HEART THROBS with the MASTER 


By Dean C. Dutton, Author of “Quests and Conquests” 








“But ye shall receive power, after that the Holy Ghost is come upon you, and ye 
Shall be witnesses.”—Acts 1:8. 


THE MUSIC MASTER AND POWER 


Success is the right of every life. Fail- 
ure is the unnecessary imposition of the 
enemy. The human spirit chafes under 
weakness. To be a weakling is consum- 
mate failure. 

Success is exhilarating, inspiring, glori- 
ous. Success is God’s great plan for every 
life. We are called to live “unto the praise 
of His glory.” 

Power for success is with God. It must 
be tapped by the will of man. God is the 
reservoir. Man is the channel. God is a 
measureless source of power. He has made 
it preciously available to every human spirit 
every moment. 

Fellowship with Jesus, the sublimest of 
all human experiences, is the secret of pow- 
er. “I can do all things through Christ 
which strengtheneth me.” The Holy Spirit 
is amazingly successful in the development 
of this fellowship. Developed fellowship 
with Jesus means developed power. The 
deep bass tones in music give body and ma- 
jesty to great compositions. So power in 
human life rounds out the dream of the 
Music Master. There is volume, depth, 
grandeur in character when undergirded 
with power. 

The development of volume and depth in 
the music of life is the passion of the Holy 
Spirit. He has the genius and skill to lead 
each life through varied experiences where 
power may be unfolded. In the tasks of 
life, in the tests and straits of life, in life’s 
perplexities He leads with the hope that we 
shall draw on Him for guidance and power. 
When we draw on Him for power He never 
fails. When we step out in His strength 
we win. One victory gives courage for a 
larger undertaking. The larger service 
brings the larger victory. His deliverances, 
His successes, His triumphs follow each 
other across the years with unfailing cer- 
tainty. Step by step we learn how unceas- 
ing, how unlimited, how wonderful is the 
undergirding power of life in this unbroken 
fellowship with the Master. 

Perfect obedience is the secret of power. 
Perfect responsiveness to the guidance of 
God each moment is an absolute guaranty 
of growing power. Step into every open 
door of opportunity. Every room we enter 
has another door leading into a larger room. 
Keep moving in the direction of obedience. 
Great experiences are up ahead. With 
each precious experience will come added 
power, added courage, added volume in the 
music of the soul. 

Suggestive channels for growing power. 

(1) Power to Speak. He would speak 
through us. Human talk is so meaningless. 
Even human talk well thought out and 
beautifully worded sounds cheap. The bell 
is cracked. We so often hear people say 
“T cannot talk.” Be it even so. Let Him 
talk through you. A few words, brokenly 
spoken, and often with tears will touch more 
hearts and give greater encouragement than 
an eloquently delivered human speech. We 
have too many speeches. We need heart 
throbs. Be willing to break down in tears. 


That may be God’s way to use you. 

If you are quick and responsive to the 
Spirit in conversation and testimony and 
never fail Him He will lead you through 
experiences, rich and full, so that you will 


really have some very interesting things to 
tell. 


Great deliverances come through great 
straits. Great triumphs come through 
great battles. Great achievements come 
through great endeavor. So however He 
leads, wherever He leads follow on. Great 
experiences are in His plan. Then you will 
have, year by year, an accumulation of 
great experinces. These will give you 
power of speech. One can talk if he has 
something to tell. Obedience is the won- 
derful key that unlocks the storehouse of 
great experiences. 

Let HIM speak THROUGH you. You 
never know when God has a message of en- 
couragement He wishes to give to some 
struggling heart through you. Your testi- 
mony of determination to be true to Him 
may be the needed word to some heart on 
some battlefield. Your expressions of love 
and loyalty may be needed. Your words of 
joy and gladness may lure some soul to 
Christ. You never know what great pur- 
pose may be back of the promptings of the 
Spirit in your heart to witness for Him. 
Be a heroic witnesser. 

(2) Power in Prayer. 

There is a sweet hush that falls over hu- 
man hearts when a sincere soul talks to 
God. The sentences may be broken. The 
prayer from the heart is like breaking the 
alabaster box of precious ointment. The 
fragrance fills the house. God would bless 
other lives through your voice in prayer. 

Power to pray grows through praying. 
Let Him indite your petition. Begin to 
pray. Trust Him for words. Be like a 
little child. Pray your heart right out. Let 
Him pray through you. 

Pray every chance you get and you will 
soon become a great blessing to others 
through this precious channel of power. 

The enemy will close your lips and seal 
them in sinful silence. If you cannot pray 
as well as others or as well as you like, 
what of it? Pray as the spirit gives you 
utterance. That is great praying. 

Remember power to pray grows through 
praying. Be active in prayer. It will give 
volume to the whole symphony of life. 

(3) Power for Usefulness. 

Opportunities for service are all about 
you. The Holy Spirit will not only give 
you vision to see human need and oppor- 
tunities for service; He will not only give 
you a heart that feels for others and heart 
hunger to be a power in their lives but best 
of all He will supply power for success in 
all your undertakings. Let Him lead. Fol- 


The Harp of 
A 


Thousand 


Strings 
SECTION IX 








Dean C. Dutton 





low closely. As you undertake whatever 
may come to your hand to do, whether you 
have ever done such things or not just fol- 
low on; draw on God for power and He will 
never fail you. 

Treat every opportunity for service sac- 
redly. Never refuse to do what you are 
asked to do without the most careful con- 
sideration. Opportunity iS sacred. It’s an 
open door for usefulness. 

(4). Power to Live Unblemished Days. 
DAYS. 

Fear, anger, hatred, envy, worry, impa- 
tience, wilfulness and laziness are some of 
the lacerations of a perfect day. 

God is your keeper. He moves down the 
path of life just ahead of you. You have 
no problems too difficult for Him. “I am 
thy shield and thy exceeding great reward.” 
“My God shall supply all your needs ac- 
cording to His riches in glory.” “Flee to 
Him in temptation.” “Hide behind Jesus 
and then if the enemy gets you he will have 
to take Jesus first.” “When the enemy 
shall come in like a flood the spirit of the 
Lord shall lift up a standard against him.” 
“Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace whose 
mind is stayed on Thee (fellowship) be- 
cause he trusteth in Thee. Trust ye in the 
Lord forever for in the Lord Jehovah is 
everlasting strength.” 

God wishes you to live such a beautiful 
life of power that all who know you will 
find you a real stay in life’s hard places. 

A strong, true life is God’s greatest asset. 
It isn’t talk that counts. It’s life. Please 
—hush a bit—listen—God plans for you a 
wealth of goodness. God needs you so 
deeply, that, if you will only draw on Him 
He will most gladly teach you how and give 
you power to live the life of the unblemish- 
ed day. 

(5) Power for Gladness. 

Gladness is becoming a lost art. Hurry, 
worry and worldly, frivolous living have 
robbed life of Gladness. The great Friend- 

(Turn to page 7) 
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THE MUSIC MASTER AND POWER 
(Continued from page 6) 





ship, consciousness of truth and destiny, a 
life with power, the possession of a life with 
unblemished days, consciousness of useful- 
ness and Divine guidance, furnish enough 
thrill with deep rapture. You belong to 
the Royal Family of the Universe. Your 
destiny is measurelessly great. Your soul 
is not a hovel. It is a palace. God is your 
keeper. All things work together for good. 
There is a mighty tide of God’s great pur- 
pose bearing you on through triumphant 
years. Then why should you worry or fear 
or fret? Why should you let anger or 
envy prowl through the corridors of the 
palace of your soul? 

(6) Power to Win Other Lives to the 
Beautiful Friendship. 

People are deeply hungry to live beauti- 
ful lives. They do not know how to be- 
gin nor how to proceed. They think Chris- 
tianity is all duty. They think of the nar- 
row path that leads to life but they are not 
cognizant of the great broad highway of 
Great living after one finds the way of life. 

The path leading “to” life is all exclu- 
sive but the way “of” life is all inclusive. 
The real Christian finds a wealth of char- 
acter, a wealth of inspiration, a wealth of 
association perfectly wonderful. The out- 
sider sees none of this. 

The heart breaking pity is that so few 
professed Christians live this life. It is all 
so simple. It is simply unbroken Friend- 
ship with Jesus. 

God will amaze you as He shall lead you 
in the development of power to lead others 
into this beautiful Friendship. 

Conclusion—O how can I speak to you 
so that you will really be assured that you 
may draw on God for power? What more 
can I say that will awaken you to your pos- 
sible wealth of power. Latent powers lie 
within you unawakened. Nothing but the 
Master’s touch will ever awaken them. 

A stranger hearing of a great organ in 
one of the cathedrals of Europe sought op- 
portunity to feel out the possible volumes 
of music.. Entering the cathedral he was 
met by the old organist who refused him 
the privilege of trying it out. After much 


persuasion the old man finally consented. - 


However, he stayed close by to see that 
nothing went amiss. 

As the stranger sat down to the keys 
there came over his spirit dreams of “The 
Ultimate Symphony,” He began to play 
it out. The music came and went like 
mighty tides of the sea. Combinations of 
tones were found that the old organist had 
never known were there. The music rolled 
in deep thunderings, sweeping on and on in 
wealth of volume and _ sweetness until it 
seemed the very symphonies of heaven had 
burst forth in a storm of gladness and 
glory. As the music died away the old or- 
ganist stood with his wrinkled face bathed 
in tears. He fairly ran to the stranger and 
said “O stranger tell me who you are.” The 
stranger answered “Mendelssohn.” The old 
man trembling said, “Mendelssohn, Men- 
delssohn, the master organist. And I came 
so near shutting you out from my organ. 
And O what a_loss it would have been to 
have failed to hear the volumes of music 
I never dreamed were there.” 

So, my dear friends, the Lord Jesus is the 
Master Organist of the soul. He _ will 
amaze you if you permit Him to bring out 
the music hidden there. Such harmonies of 


beautiful living, such volumes of the deep 
music of gladness, such rhapsodies of love 
will sound forth disclosing the truth that 
the human spirit is indeed none other than 
“the Harp of a Thousand Strings,” the in- 
strument made to be used to express the 
gladness of the heart of God. 





The Spanish Testimony 











“DEFENDERS GO TO JAIL!” These 
words would make an interesting and strik- 
ing headline if used at the top of an article. 
And they would be true when applied to the 
work which is being done by some of the 
noble Spanish Defender laymen, who are 
laboring so industriously in Porto Rico. 
We quote from a recent letter written by 
Rev. Ishmael Ramos, who has directed the 
Defenders Testimony during the last four 
months while Superintendent J. F. Rodri- 
guez has been preaching to Spanish audi- 
ences in the States: “As to the Chapel 
work I must say that there is a deep desire 
in the hearts of Porto Rican believers who 
have found Christ for the furtherance of 
the Gospel Message. Three young men are 
giving part of their time to the Chapel work 
in the Arecibo district. They are Brethren 
M. A. Rios, L. M. Rivera and Felipe Rodri- 
guez. Every Monday we are having won- 
derful meetings at Barrio Obrero. We are 
organizing a Chapel in the District Jail on 


Saturdays at 3:00 P. M. Not less than 200 
prisoners (Men and women) are hearing the 
Lord’s Message.” 

A Defender Chapel is an _ open-air 
preaching point where converted and care- 
fully trained native Christian laymen go at 
least one night each week to preach to their 
own people. These Gospel nerve-centers 
are being dotted over the Island by faithful 
Spanish Defenders. For $2.00 a month the 
overhead expenses of a Chapel can be cov- 
ered. Not a few readers of this journal 
have embraced this opportunity of helping 
to evangelize the West Indies. In another 
letter from Mr. Ramos we read: “I trust 
that Brother Polanco has sent to your ad- 
dress a complete report of his work in Guay- 
ama. He is attending thirteen Chapels, be- 
sides the Guayama Defenders Gospel Tab- 
ernacle.” 

EI Defensor Hispano (The Spanish De- 
fender) continues to take the Message into 
fourteen Spanish speaking countries each 
issue. Great spiritual fruition is resulting 
from the Spanish Defenders Testimony 
which provides such an excellent opportun- 
ity for believers to invest prayers and gifts 
in a manner that will result in eternal divi- 
dends. 





PARENTS need feel no misgiv- 
ings at leaving their children at 
Wheaton. For the Wheaton atmos- 
phere, and the Wheaton Spirit annually 
make to the world that greatest of all 
contributions—the lives of consecrated, 
educated, useful young men and women. 


In education, for instance, 
Wheaton standards are especially high. 
A fully accredited member of the North 
Central Association of Colleges and 
Secondary Schools; accredited a Class 
“A” College by the University of 
Illinois; and on the approved list of the 
Association of American Universities; 
Wheaton offers its students the highest 
grade of intellectual training. 
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Through. its Life Annuity Con- 
tracts, Wheaton also offers the parents 
an opportunity to escape some of their 
financial worries, as well. 


Such a contract with Wheaton 
College is backed by the nearly 
$2,000,000.00 of physical assets of the 
institution, all free and clear of 
mortgages and efficiently managed. It 
completely frees the mind from the care 
and reinvestment of funds; provides a 
fixed annual income for life; and 
assures against poor investments in old 
age. Best of all, there is the happy 
feeling that the funds of the Annuitant 
are already invested in the work of 
Christian education. 
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ADEN TO SINGAPORE 


By Oswald J. Smith 
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(Editor’s Note: Mr. Smith, who is on a mission- 
ary tour around the world, takes The Defender Fam- 
ily for another travelogue this week.) 


The Suez Canal and the Red Sea were 
hot, especially the last two days. The ther- 
mometer registered 93, so that for the first 
time we really felt the heat. A sand storm 
blotted out the sun even on the water. 

As we neared Aden we made all the nec- 
essary preparations to land. No letter had 
reached us at Jerusalem from Rev. R. V. 
Bingham. Hence we were without instruc- 
tions. It probably came after we left. 
From the Red Sea we sent a wireless to Dr. 
Lambie at Addis Ababa but received no ans- 
wer. We therefore, concluded that he was 
absent. In France we had received a let- 
ter from Dr. E. Ralph Hooper in which he 
stated that during the rains it was abso- 
lutely impossible to travel in Abyssinia. 
Still we were determined to go as far as the 
capital though it would take two weeks. 

Arriving at Aden we presented our pass- 
ports, and with everything packed, pre- 
pared to go ashore. Then we discovered that 
no boat left for Abyssinia for five days and 
that we would be compelled to wait at Aden 
from Sunday to Thursday. And further- 
more, that we would have but one night at 
the capital, one night only. Moreover, it 
would cost us $10.00 a day to wait. Hence 
at the very last moment we decided that it 
would be far too expensive to land at all. 
Imagine our disappointment. No chance 
of seeing Dr. Hooper. No opportunity of 
visiting the work. It was a bitter, bitter 
experience for us. Our only consolation 
was that God must have had some better 
plan. 

In due time we reached Bombay, and 
long before getting in, we picked out Helen 
Hooper and the Rader girls on the dock, 
with our glasses. What a joy it was to see 
them standing there waiting for us. It was 
raining too. Soon we were welcomed by 
Emery Masters and his wife, Eva; David 
Griffin and his wife, Pauline; Miss Leroy, 
Helen and Wilimina. They took us to their 
apartment in Bombay where we spent many 
happy hours of blessed fellowship in the 
Lord. 

Not only did we drive all over Bombay; 
we took the train to a Hindoo festival which 
is held but once in twelve years, and thus 
were brought face to face with heathenism. 
Boys and girls were completely nude. Men 
wore a few inches of clothing. All went 
barefooted. Many had a sort of sheet 
wrapped around their loins. Holy men sat 


in all conceivable positions, many of whom 


I photographed. Snake charmers 
everywhere. Temples abounded. 
washed their clothes in the river or in 
muddy pools of water. Men bathed. Fre- 
quently we saw a man taking a bath, un- 
ashamed, and no one paying any attention, 
as he removed all his clothes and then put 
them on again. Lepers begged on _ the 
streets. In the doorways sat leperous pros- 
titutes waiting for victims. Women, the 
lowest in the world, sat behind bars and 
windows along the streets, seeking to entice 
men to their doom. Vultures sat in trees 
waiting to devour the bodies of the dead. 
Relatives burned their loved ones on small 
piles of wood. Filth and dirt was every- 
where in evidence. Thus we saw India’s 
perishing millions in their native land. 

We held a meeting on the station plat- 
form and spoke to scores. Gospels were 
given out. The girls sang. Emery and 
Eva preached. They are wonderfully 
adapted to the work and have a good grasp 
of the language. The people listened at- 
tentively. 

Leaving Bombay we travelled to Poona 
where Gandhi is in prison. England was 
certainly wise. She waited until popular 
sentiment was not so strong and then ar- 
rested him. He thought, of course, that 
there would be such an uprising that he 
would be released. There was not. In fact, 
the country sighed a sigh of relief. Gandhi 
does not exert the influence imagined. He 
has nothing really worth while to contri- 
bute to the world. 

The trip from Bombay to Poona through 
the mountains is simply glorious. During 
the rainy season the hillsides are all green. 
We were vividly reminded of the Rocky 
Mountains through British Columbia. 

From Poona we travelled to Madras. In 
Madras we had our first ride in a rickshaw. 
We liked Madras much more than Bombay. 
It is certainly a beautiful city. 

From Madras we travelled through the 
south of India to the island of Ceylon, cross- 
ing by ferry. After leaving Madras the 
country is barren and dry, almost desert. 

It would be difficult to describe Ceylon. 
It is a veritable Garden of Eden. It re- 
minded us of one of our summer resorts. 
The island is covered with cocoanut palms 
and rubber trees, some rice and tea. The 
little thatched cottages of the people are 
scattered thickly among the trees, and with 
their open fronts, are most attractive. There 
are many beautiful and expensive homes as 
well. The standards of living are much 
higher than in India, but there is a lot of 
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stabbing, thieving and even murder, and but 
few convictions. 

In the hotel we were forbidden to enter 
the dining room without our coats. And 
yet the waiters were barefooted and wore a 
sheet around their legs instead of trousers. 
The men wear circular combs in their hair 
which is never cut, but done up in a knob at 
the back. “A nation of women” was the 
comment of a passenger. 

We saw Rev. and Mrs. Ker, of the 
Ceylon and India General Mission and 
something of their work. A meeting in the 
open air was held and the Gospel faith- 
fully proclaimed. 

Leaving Colombo, we boarded a large 
Dutch steamer for Singapore and had a de- 
lightful voyage. The Lord certainly work- 
ed on our behalf. Because of wrong in- 
formation furnished us by the purser on 
the P. & O., we were given a first class 
ticket free, from Bombay to Colombo. We 
had a compartment to ourselves for four 
days through India, a compartment fit for 
a prince, and it cost us nothing. We never 
could have afforded to pay for it. Then we 
were given a first class cabin to ourselves 
on the Dutch steamer, and there was no 
extra charge. In fact, we got a small re- 
fund. The food on the Dutch vessel was 
ever so much better than on the English. 
Nor was there any of the stiffness. The 
passengers mixed freely and greatly en- 
joyed themselves. 

Thus God has prospered us. We have not 
lost a day. Every moment has been fully 
occupied. We are getting nearer and near- 
er to our goal—Sumatra. Our next report 
will be from there. We are now nearing 
Singapore where we are due on the 26th of 
of this month—July. I suppose we are now 
about 10,000 miles from home. We rejoice 
in that we do not have to retrace our steps, 
but that as we sail on and on we are head- 
ed home. God alone knows what awaits us 
in Sumatra. We are praying much. He 
will lead for He goeth before. 

Nor do we ever forget the great work in 
Toronto and our many, many friends there. 
Our prayers are with Dr. Bingham, Eldon 
Lehman and all the faithful workers of the 
Tabernacle. May God bless them abund- 
antly, and be with us all until the day break 
and all the shadows flee away, and He come 
whose right it is to reign. Amen! 

The need of continued prayer and finan- 
cial support of God’s children is before us. 
All gifts for our work should be sent to 22 
Kendal Ave., Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 





“Go ye into all the world 
and preach the Gospel to 
every creature.” 

—Mark 16:15. 
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Singapore To Batavia 


By Oswald J. Smith 











Let no one imagine that there is any ro- 
mance in missionary work. Nor for that 
matter in travelling in foreign lands. There 
is nothing in the world so monotonous as 
sight-seeing. My hat comes off to the man 
who lives in the tropics when he might re- 
main at home. Day after day, week out 
and week in, month by month, the hot, burn- 
ing sun, a heat that takes away vitality, 
saps the very life, robs one of energy and 
all desire for exertion and work. An at- 
mosphere of smallpox, leprosy, typhoid, 
dysentery and malaria, dirt and filth inde- 
scribable, loneliness unspeakable and food 
mostly foreign. No, no, my friend! If 
you plan to be a missionary, make sure, 
very, very sure that you have been called of 
God. Otherwise it will be nothing short of 
a living death. The romance will wear off 
in a few days, sight-seeing will quickly lose 
its attraction, the novelty of travelling in 
foreign lands will become stale, and you 
will find yourself utterly at sea. Discour- 
agement, disappointment will be your por- 
tion, and death will be preferable to life. 
Oh, how you will long for a change of cli- 
mate, for the frost and the snow, spring and 
fall, showers of refreshing rain, instead of 
the endless monotony of the tropics, that 
tang in the mixed climate that imparts 
buoyancy and, to use a slang expression, 
“pep.” And “pep” is unknown in the East. 
Listlessness is the order of the day. 


But if you have been truly called of God, 
if you have counted the cost, if you are pre- 
pared to sacrifice all, if you are not de- 
ceived by the so-called “glamour” of the 
Orient, falsely so-called by the tourist 
agencies, and if you know how to pray, then 
your work will be your compensation, and 
His will your reward. You will be satis- 
fied, fully and completely satisfied for you 
will realize that you have obeyed His voice 
and that all is well. 


We touched Sumatra for the first time at 
the island-of Sabang, at the north tip, one 
of the most beautiful spots we have yet 


seen, a lovely harbor, surrounded by hills, - 


Attractive bungalows, lawns, trees and 
flowers. Mostly cocoanut palms. A popu- 
lation of over 2,000, and no Gospel, no mis- 
sionary, unless an occasional passing visit. 


Steaming down the coast of Sumatra, 
which is 1,000 miles long, we called at Bele- 
wan and went by bus along a lovely coun- 
try road to Medan, about 18 miles inland, 
visiting enroute a leper colony of 450 lepers. 
We were taken on this tour by officers of 
the Salvation Army. Their workers have 
charge of the leper colony, a children’s 
home and an institution for the unemploy- 
ed. They were most courteous and showed 
us no little kindness. We passed villages 
every few miles and wondered as we drove 
through whether the people had ever heard 
the Gospel. The Methodists and German 
missionaries are also in the North. Suma- 
tra north of the Equator has a number of 
workers. As to whether or not it has been 


evangelized is another question. 

We finally landed at Singapore where we 
were kindly entertained by Mr. and Mrs. L. 
L. Hodgson 
Bible Society premises. 


in the British and Foreign 
They drove us 


around and did everything in their power to 
help us. Here we received our third batch 
of letters from home and were filled with 
joy. But what a shock it was to hear of 
Eldér Daniels’ home-going! May God com- 
fort Mrs. Daniels and those who mourn his 
loss. We will certainly miss him when we 
return to Toronto. Singapore is quite a 
modern city with magnificent buildings and 
paved streets. We were much impressed 
with the Chinese merchants. How clever 
they are! The world will yet hear from 
their great country. They are the Jews of 
the Orient, and destined to rule the East. 


We took a second class passage on a very 
small Dutch steamer, 2,000 tons, for the 
southern portion of Sumatra, where we 
hope to open work. This in response to a 
cable from Mr. Brill who arranged to meet 
us at Palembeng up one of the rivers in the 
interior. On the way we called at the 
island of Bangka, where there are large tin 
mines, and a population of over 200,000, in- 
cluding about 450 Dutch. Here and on the 
adjoining island of Billiton there is no mis- 
sionary work being done. 


Continuing, we finally steamed up the 
river and docked at Palembeng, a city with 
a population of 120,000. Rev. John Wesley 
Brill, who went out three years ago with 
Mr. Clench and Mr. and Mrs. Fisk, met us 
at the boat. He had come from Lombok. 


Through our investigations we learned 
that a race of little people, living sometimes 
in the trees, were to be found in a malaria 
infested district in the interior of Sumatra. 
But no one in the world knows their lan- 
guage. They wear no clothes at all, and 
are very nervous and therefore difficult to 
approach. Not one of them, of course, has 
ever heard the name of Jesus. 


We also heard of a tribe back in the 
mountains on the west coast, still unreached. 
These we determined to visit. Hence we 
penetrated into the worst jungle I have ever 
seen and headed for the west. Monkeys 


scampered among the trees. Crocodiles 
sunned themselves in the rivers. These we 
saw. Wild elephants roamed in_ herds. 


Huge tigers prowled through the dense un- 
derbrush. Wild boars and boa constrictors 
infested the forests everywhere. These we 
did not see. So thick was the jungle that 
no man could possibly penetrate it. For 
hundreds of square miles on every side 
there was swamp and dense, dark jungle. 
Yet here and there, we found native vil- 
lages and even towns. At night we stayed 
at Lahat in a Chinese inn where we slept in 
a bed seven feet long and six feet wide, 
under a mosquito netting on account of 
malaria. Going into a Chinese restaurant 
we ordered supper, which Mr. Brill and I en- 
joyed, but which Mr. Willis would not eat. 
Here we found thousands of people who had 
never heard the Gospel. But of that more 
later. 


Next morning at 5:30 we arose and start- 
ed for the southwest coast. It was a tiring 
day, warm but not too hot, again through 
the jungle. We were now in the other half 
of the world, having crossed the equator 
between Singapore and Sumatra. At night 
we arrived at the coast and took a boat for 
the island of Java. 


Thus we covered Sumatra both north and 
south, penetrated to the far interior, saw 
the people and the country and have much 
to tell. 


Sumatra north of the equator is at least 
occupied. But Sumatra south of the equa- 
tor is perhaps one of the largest foreign 
lands in the world still unevangelized. 
There is not one bit of missionary work be- 
ing done anywhere except in the northwest 
section. The Dutch have their pastors but 
no attempt is made to evangelize the na- 
tives. The Methodists have a school. The 
Seventh Day Adventists are in one place 
proselytizing as usual. The Roman Catho- 
lics are to be found in several centers. But 
no one anywhere is preaching the Gospel 
in this vast section of Sumatra. The peo- 
ple are in total darkness. Most of them 
are Mohammedan. What an opportunity for 
young men and women with a vision! May 
God raise up workers and thrust them 
forth. 


Everywhere we found Americans with 
their wives and children away in the inter- 
ior making money. Think of it! They 
have been the first to go. Business men. 
Oil workers. Americans and Dutch. Beau- 
tiful auto roads everywhere. Yet we have 
not gone. How they shame us! For money 
they have sacrificed. For money Ameri- 
cans have left home to live in the jungles of 


Sumatra. But for Christ we have refused 
to go. Millions are still in darkness. The 
country waits; roads are ready, trains, 


boats and autos will take them, but—where 
are they? God has given us the land. Are 
we going to possess it? Sumatra! Sumatra! 
When will the Light break? 
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R. SMITH’S new book on Prophecy 
consists of a graphic exposition of 
the Book of Revelation. These addresses 
were delivered before large audiences in 
Los Angeles and Toronto. The author 
interprets the seals, the trumpets and 
the vials in the light of current events, 
and shows that the stage is rapidly be- 
ing set for the appearance of the two 
beasts, the two witnesses and the two 
Babylons, to be followed after the Mil- 
lennium, by the new heavens and the 
new earth. Vivid, illuminating, fascin- 
ating and instructive. 
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THE STORY OF THE ROCKS 


By George McCready Price 
Emmanuel College, Berrien Springs, Mich. 








High up in the rocks of practically every 
mountain range on the globe, often many 
thousands of feet above the sea level, are 
beds of limestone, or shale, or sandstone 
packed full of sea shells. How did they 
get there? They are not usually very dif- 
ferent from shells found in various parts of 
the Atlantic or the Pacific. 

If the ocean were to rise to this height 
now, it would cover entire continents; or if 
the lands were to sink down so as to sub- 
merge these shells, a similar result would 
happen. But there can be no doubt they 
are genuine sea shells, often as beautiful 
and as perfect as any found on the sea- 
shore; and the rocks are often packed as full 
of them as any sea beach you ever saw. 
How did these sea shells get there a mile or 
more above the sea level? Or perhaps a 
better question, How did the water happen 
to go down and leave them here high and 
dry? 

But these are by no means the only evi- 
dences we have of tremendous earth- 
changes. Deep down under many of our 
cities, like Denver, St. Louis, or Chicago, we 
find the remains of ocean creatures. In 
many other localities we have whole forests 
of trees buried nearly a mile deep in layer 
upon layer, obviously spread out by flowing 
water, but with corals or crinoidal limestone 
beds alternating with the vegetation. Or 
again we find abundant remains of luxuri- 
ant semitropical life that once prevailed 
away up in what are now the arctic regions. 
Or in still other instances we may find an 
enormous mass of fishes or of huge, un- 
earthly-looking animal bones packed to- 
gether in such prodigious numbers as to 
stagger the imagination. 

The greater part of the earth is, in fact, 
a vast graveyard, with rocks for tomb- 
stones, on which the buried dead have writ- 
ten their own epitaphs of their death and 
burial. It is even more correct to say of 
the animals than Bryant said of man, that— 

“All that tread 
The globe are but a handful to the 
tribes 
That slumber in its bosom.” 

Now it is only a matter of common sense 
to say that if we can read aright this record 
in the rocks about the death and burial of 
these myriads, we shall have gone far, very 
far to solve the vexed problem of the an- 
cient history of our world. In fact, the key 
to the entire problem of the origin of man- 
kind and the origin of the world is involved 
in the way in which we interpret these 
rocky records. Have mankind evolved by 
natural processes from the lower animals? 
Or were the first human beings created di- 
rectly in some manner very different from 
those processes which we call “natural?” 
Was it just common, everyday causes which 
produced these profound changes of land 
and water, burying these hecatombs of ani- 
mals and revolutionizing the very climates 
of the globe? If so, what uncounted ages 
of time these changes must represent; for 
we can see hardly the beginnings of any 
similar changes in our modern stable earth 
and ocean. Or was it possibly the Flood, 
that great universal Deluge recorded in the 
early chapters of the Bible, which buried all 
these fossil forms and spread out these 
enormous beds of gravel, sandstone, and 
shale? If the latter be our answer, we may 
have to admit that the Flood must have been 
a much bigger affair than the unusual 
spring freshet in the valley of the Tigro- 
Euphrates which is the more common meth- 
od of ridiculing the Bible record. 


The slow, gradual earth-changes of evolu- 
tionary geology, or the rapid, profound 
changes produced by a universal Deluge,— 
these are the alternatives which have al- 
ways confronted those who have sought to 
explain the earth’s history. Down through 
the long centuries, first the one and then 
the other of these explanations has pre- 
vailed, largely in proportion to the varying 
degrees of faith in the Bible as the Word 
of God which have prevailed. Luther and 
the other great Reformers taught the Flood 
theory as the best explanation of the fossils 
in the rocks. All the great skeptics have 
always adopted something like the long- 
drawn-out-ages of the evolutionary view, 
though only in comparatively modern times 
has a detailed theory of organic evolution 
been formulated. But Voltaire, the notori- 
ous unbeliever of nearly two hundred years 
ago, was so hard pressed to account for the 
sea shells high up in the Alps, that he sug- 
gested these shells might have been dropped 
off the hats of the Crusaders as they re- 
turned from. Palestine. 














George McCready Price 


In our day, the modern unbelievers in the 
Bible have tried to laugh the Flood theory 
out of court without any candid or fair 
hearing. And they would like to have our 
modern age forget that up until about 1830 
the Flood theory of geology was held by 
many of the greatest scientists of the world, 
scholarly men with a wide field experience 
in many countries, who were as familiar 
with all the general problems of the science 
as we are today, and who perhaps could 
more candidly weigh the true logic of the 
case, being unbiased by the industrious pro- 
paganda against the Bible which has pre- 
vailed during the last two or three genera- 
tions. Byron C. Nelson has laid the Chris- 
tian world under a perpetual debt of grati- 
tude for giving us in his “The Deluge Story 
in Stone” (1931) the first history of the 
many scholars down the centuries who 
taught the Flood theory as the best method 
of explaining the rocks. 

In the very limited space at my command, 
I can do little more than present in sum- 
mary form some of the great outstanding 
facts regarding the rocks and the fossils, 
though these briefly stated facts ought to 
go far to show the reader the reasonable- 
ness of the Bible view of these problems. 
For a fuller statement of these facts, I 
would refer the reader to some of the books 
by the present writer as listed elsewhere in 
this journal. 

The following summary may help us to 
see our way through these problems: 

1. The fossils are often very abnormal 
in their prodigious abundance; for very few 
fossils are now being made in our modern 
world, and these are almost always very 
poorly preserved. 


2. The fossils are abnormal in their ex- 
quisite preservation, mere scattered frag- 
ments being about all that can be shown in 
our modern world as materials for fossil- 
ization by our rivers and oceans. 


38. There is only one climate known to 
geology proper (the so-called “glacial” 
phenomena are later than the other depos- 
its), and this was a universal mantle of 
springlike loveliness which enveloped the 
entire globe, north and south. But the ele- 
phants and other animals found frozen in 
northern Siberia prove that this mild clim- 
ate was “abruptly terminated,” as Dana ex- 
presses it, and became “suddenly extreme 
as of a single winter’s night,” the bodies of 
these animals having continued in this per- 
petual cold storage until the present day. 

4. The fossils, considered as a whole, are 
almost always larger and better developed 
than their nearest living representatives. 
This fact probably had something to do with 
that superb climate in which these ancient 
animals and plants lived. But it is note- 
worthy that this characteristic of large size 
is a peculiarity of all the fossils; and that 
when we change over to our modern world, 
the difference in size and in general appear- 
ance of thrifty condition is just as sudden 
and as complete as is that of climate. Cer- 
tainly not much encouragement for evolu- 
tion in this fact. 


5. No deposits like those of the fossili- 
ferous rocks are now being made anywhere 
in our modern deep seas or oceans. 

This sad disappointment for the evolu- 
tionists has only slowly been worked out 
as the result of the tedious and expensive 
explorations of the deeper oceans, which 
have brought to light convincing evidence 
utterly contrary to the easy assumptions of 
Lyell and the other geologists of a century 
ago. 

6. Some of our modern geologists, like 
Eduard Suess of Vienna, H. H. Howorth of 
London, and Douglas Johnson of Columbia 
University, began to examine the evidence 
supposed to prove that slow changes of sea 
level are now going on around our coasts; 
and they found this supposed evidence to 
be unreliable and worthless. As Douglas 
Johnson has expressed the present situation, 
“At present all arguments for changes of 
relative level of land and sea based on ab- 
served changes of mean sea level are open 
to suspicion.” But oh, tell it not in Gath. 

These last two facts, that no deposits 
similar to those of the old rocks are now be- 
ing formed, and that the coasts of the con- 
tinents are not in a perpetual see-saw up 
and down, would seem to be sufficient of 
themselves to discredit the entire scheme of 
evolutionary geology. But the next dis- 
covery to be mentioned, the facts in proving 
which have been worked out by the present 
writer during the past thirty-odd years, is 
the one which has forever demolished the 
scheme of evolutionary geology and biology, 
as taught to the world by Charles Lyell and 
Charles Darwin and their followers. 

7. Contrary to the long accepted scheme, 
it is now known that the fossils did not live 
a few at a time during a long series of suc- 
cessive ages, but must all have lived con- 
temporaneously together in the same world 
and must have been overwhelmed together 
in a common catastrophe of world-dimen- 
sions. 

The proofs of this bald assertion cannot 
easily be summarized here at the last of a 
short article. But they will be found 
stated with considerable clearness and 
brevity in the present writer’s most recent 
work, “The Geological-Ages Hoax,” issued 
last year by Fleming H. Revell, Publishers 
of New York. 

The plain simple fact is that there is no 
possible way for the evolutionist to prove 
one kind of his fossils older than another. 
And the burden of proof ought to be on him, 

(Turn to page 11) 
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By Dr. Edward Clutter, Wichita, Kansas 


Why | Am Not A Post-Millennialist ! 








Edward Clutter 


JESUS IS COMING! JESUS IS COM- 
ING! What a thrill in the thought of meet- 
ing the One who has redeemed us by His 
grace, and snatched us as a brand from the 
burning! Not a true Christian who does 
not echo the words of the poet, 


Face to face with Christ my Saviour, 
Face to face, what will it be, 

When with rapture I behold Him, 

Jesus Christ, who died for me! 


Not one but longs for the time when look- 
ing upon that beautiful face he shall know 
the fulfilled longing of the Psalmist, “I shall 
be satisfied, when I awake, with thy like- 
ness,” or.that of the Apostle, “When He 
shall appear, we shall be like Him; for we 
shall see Him as He is.” For Jesus prom- 
ised that He would return; “I go to pre- 
pare a place for you. And if I go and pre- 
pare a place for you, I will come again and 
receive you unto myself, that where I am, 
there ye may be also.” (John 14:3). The 
men in white promised that He would re- 
turn; “This same Jesus shall so come in 
like manner as ye have beheld Him going 
into heaven.” (Acts 1:11). The Father 
promised that He would return; “Behold, 
He cometh with the clouds; and every eye 
shall see Him, and they that pierced Him.” 
(Rev. 1:7). The Holy Spirit promised that 
He would return; “For the Lord Himself 
shall descend from heaven with a shout, 
with the voice of the archangel, and with the 
trump of God.” (I Thess. 4:16). And con- 
templating these precious promises the 
heart of the Christian burns with the un- 
answered prayer of the ages, “Amen, Even 
so, Come Lord Jesus.” 


The apostles and the early church looked 
for the soon coming of the Saviour, but 
when He tarried, and the persecution burst 


forth in fury, the Holy Spirit revealed that 
a falling away from the faith would come 
first, and many signs should precede His 
coming. The apostles sought to comfort 
the suffering disciples to the extent that 
one verse out of every twenty-five in the 
New Testament speaks of the return of 
Christ, and the glory that shall be for His 
faithful ones when He comes. 


But nineteen centuries have vanished 
down the halls of time, and still Jesus tar- 
ries. Satan has made use of the interval 
to fill the hearts of Christians with doubts 
as to the meaning of these promises. Many 
theories have been promulgated which have 
taken away their real meaning under the 
guise of spiritualizing them. Some teach 
that the prophecies were fulfilled at the 
destruction of Jerusalem; others that He 
came at Pentecost in the rushing, mighty 
wind and tongues of flame; others that He 
comes to the individual when he is convert- 
ed; and still others that he comes to the 
Christian at death. But for many years it 
was accepted as Scriptural that Jesus was 
to come again to this earth to set up His 
kingdom, over which He was to reign for a 
thousand years with His saints. This view 
was held until the third century when a 
school of interpretation arose, headed by 
Origen, which so spiritualized the Scrip- 
tures that the literal meaning of a millen- 
nial reign was entirely lost. The Apostasy 
came, and the church plunged into awful 
worldliness until the reformers came with 
their message of a gospel of grace, pro- 
claiming salvation through faith in Christ 
and obedience to His commands. The lead- 
ers in the Reformation accepted and preach- 
ed the soon return of the Lord. Such was 
the power of their preaching that it seemed 
to many that the gospel was to transform 
mankind as a whole. Then Satan introduced 
another error, and Daniel Whitby brought 
forth the doctrine of Post-Millennialism, 
teaching that the thousand year period of 
peace and righteousness upon the earth 
should be a spiritual triumph brought about 
by the preaching of the gospel. The king- 
doms of the world should acknowledge 
Christ as their spiritual king, and be ruled 
by His teachings. At some future time, 
perhaps hundreds or thousands of years 
after the Millennium, the end of time should 
come, when Christ returns with power and 
great glory, to judge the living and the 
resurrected dead, and the great eternal king- 
dom of God is ushered in. 


Post-Millennialism Neither Logical Nor 
Scriptural 


In an article of this length it is impossi- 
ble to go into detail, or to give all the rea- 
sons why I do not accept the theory. Suf- 
fice it to say that I do not believe it to be 
either logically or Scripturally correct. The 
Scriptures are too full of statements con- 
cerning the Kingdom reign of Christ for us 
to put other than a literal meaning to them. 
Some writers have so spiritualized the pro- 
phecies that they would make dll of Revela- 
tion, even the thousand year period with its 
“first resurrection” a thing of the past, hav- 
ing been fulfilled during the Apostasy. In 
the light of more recent knowledge of the 
Scripture such an interpretation is impos- 
sible of acceptance. 


Neither can I believe that the millennium 
can ever come through the work of the 
church alone. I do not mean by this state- 
ment to belittle the power of the Holy 


(Turn to page 16) 


THE STORY OF THE ROCKS 
(Continued from page 10) 





rather than on those who believe that all of 
these kinds of animals and plants probably 
lived contemporaneously in the world be- 
for the Deluge. Evolutionary geologists 
have always assumed (without any proof) 
that certain kinds of fossils always occur in 
the lower or bottom rocks. But recent dis- 
coveries show these same fossils are often 
in the top rocks, and other fossils classed as 
“young” are down underneath them. And 
these contradictions of the evolutionary 
scheme are found prevailing over immensely 
wide areas. In fact, the fossils are found 
occurring in every conceivable order of re- 
lationship; those at the bottom in one coun- 
try are on the top in another, and so on all 
around the globe. Accordingly, the old 
myth (on which the entire evolutionary 
scheme has been founded) that the fossils 
always occur in a regular, definite order, is 
now known to be false in toto. There are 
no “bottom” fossils for the world as a 
whole; and no kind of fossil can be proved 
to be really older than another. Hence, we 
may well conclude that they all lived con- 
temporaneously in the same world, and were 
all destroyed together by the Deluge. 

And if there really was a_ universal 
Deluge which buried the fossils, the theory 
of organic evolution becomes just a piece of 
elaborate nonsense. There is no possible 
room for any scheme of evolution in a world 
where there has been a universal Deluge 
with which to account for the fossils in the 
rocks. And accordingly, the Bible stands 


vindicated from cover to cover. 
(Editor’s Note: Professor Price will write next 
month on the subject “Moral and Religious Dangers 


of Animalism.’’) 
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WHO KIDNAPPED AND KILLED THE LIND- 
BERGH BABY? By Clinton N. Howard. Published 
by the Author. Price 10 cents. 

This booklet contains the complete text of a lec- 
ture delivered before large audiences in many parts 
of the County, during the last year, by “The Little 
Giant,”—Dr. Clinton N. Howard. Few men are 
hated and feared more by the Wet interests of the 
Country than this fearless and eloquent crusader who 
renders the present indictment against the State of 
New Jersey. He “Crimes of this character 
are not alone the result of individual depravity; they 
are the expression of the mass immorality as reflect- 
ed in the social, civic and political life of the state. 
New Jersey in its open and official disregard for 
the supreme law of the land, is the chief conspira- 
tor and accessory before the fact.’’ Building his at- 
tack upon the words of Milton, “The state is a per- 
son and has a soul,” the author refers to New Jer- 


says, 


sey’s underworld ‘“‘dens, dives, dance halls,” centers 
of vice and organized crime as being logical product 
of its disregard for the 18th Amendment. New Jer- 
sey is pictured as the breeding place of much of the 
nation’s This should be 


by the ton between now and November 8th. 


crime. message circulated 


FULFILLED PROPHECIES THAT PROVE THE 
BIBLE. By George T. B. Davis. Published by the 
Million Testaments Campaign. Price 25 cents. 

We have before us a book of 123 interesting pages. 
The title conveys its contents.There are many argu- 
ments for the supernatural inspiration of the Scrip- 
tures but convineing 
than the argument of fulfilled prophecy. The Bible 
is the only Book that writes history in advance. Mr. 


none more challenging and 


Davis says, “To predict an event centuries before 
it comes to pass, and then see a photograph of its 
fulfillment foretold, is concrete visible 
proof of divine power that cannot be controverted. . . 
Both the Old and New Testaments abound with pre- 
dictions of the future that were fulfilled hundreds 
and thousands of years later with minute and mathe- 
matical Taking camera in hand the 


author visited many of the earth’s spots where spe- 


precisely as 


accuracy.” 


cific prophecies have been fulfilled, like ancient Tyre, 
Sidon, Samaria, Jericho and many other places, and 
making actual photographs he has shown 
indisputable proof that the have 
Could there be a more desirable form 
of evidence confirming supernatural revelation? The 
book contains 34 such beautiful, full-page pictures. 


there by 
with 
come to pass. 


predictions 


COMING UP—THE WORLD’S JONAH. By 
Keith L. Brooks. Published by the Author. Price 
10 cents. 


When one opens a new book from the pen of this 
Author, he may be assured of reading something 
fresh, stimulating and original. Mr. Brooks is a 
thinker of deep originality and a profound student of 
the Scriptures, prophecy being his strong point. This 
booklet not only embraces a comprehensive study of 
the book of Jonah but shows that the prophet Jonah 
was a type of the national life of Israel. It offers 
a compact study of the Jews in the light of prophecy. 
As Jonah came up, so also is Israel “coming up,” true 
to prophecy, among the nations of the world. To say 
that this message is an eye-opener is to put it mildly. 


DANCING SCHOOL DAYS OR SHALL TAXES 
TEACH DANCING. By D. A. Manker. Published 
by The Victor Press. Price 25 cents. 


In 43 commendable pages, Mr. Manker, an evan- 
gelistic preacher, shows the danger of the dance. 
The down-grade of many a pure life started with 
friends made in dancing circles. Argument 
upon argument is presented to show that this insti- 
tution is nothing short of a recruiting station for the 
Devil. One hardly realizes that there is so much to 
be said on the subject. The reader is made to feel 
that our young people are faced with a hideous so- 
cial menace which preachers, educators and Chris- 
tian should deal with drastically. The 
Author is particularly vehement in his condemnation 
of dancing being taught under the guise of “dancing 
instruction”, ‘‘callisthenics,’’ and “physical 
in High Schools. His conclusions are logical. 
Careful parents, as well as preachers and evangelists 
will profit greatly from perusing these pages. 


wrong 


workers 


exer- 


cise”’ 





The Bible in Modern Speech! Forty-one popular phras- 


es are listed below and under them, their 


1. Of the making of many books there is 
no end. 

2. Filthy lucre. 

3. Unstable as water. 

4. Apple of my eye. 

5. Labor of love. 

6. A man after his own heart. 

7. At their wits’ end. 

8. At the parting of the ways. 

9. Prisoners of hope. 

10. Nothing new under the sun. 

11. Eat, drink and be merry. 

12. So he that runs may read. 

13. Under his vine and fig-tree. 

14. A living dog is better than a dead lion. 

15. A good old age. 

16. Can a leopard change his spots? 

17. Put not your trust in princes. 

18. The wings of the morning. 

19. A stranger in a strange land. 

20. Darkness that can be felt. 


Genesis 15:15. 


Scriptural origin is given. 


21. A still, small voice. 

22. I escaped with the skin of my teeth. 
23. Rule with a rod of iron. 

24. There is no discharge in the war. 
25. Whited sepulchers. 

26. My name is Legion. 

27. Clothed and in his right mind. 

28. All things to all men. 

29. In the twinkling of an eye. 

30. The sleep of the laboring man is sweet. 
31. Beat their swords into ploughshares. 
32. To the pure all things are pure. 

33. Charity covers a multitude of sins. 
34. No respect of persons. 

35. The salt of the earth. 

36. Make light of it. 

37. A good man and a just one. 

38. There’s no truth in him. 

39. Signs of the times. 

40. Lewd fellows of the baser sort. 

41. Great men are not always wise. 


LOOKING BEYOND. By William Evans. Pub- 
lished by the Bible Institute Colportage Ass’n. Price 
40 cents. 

There are five chapters in this beautifully bound 
brochure, the binding of which is artistically fasten- 
ed with a gold braid, thus making it ideal for gift 


purposes. Perhaps the best way to sum up its in- 
spirational contents would be to quote one para- 
graph from each chapter: Chapter I, “We need 


glimpses into the beyond, and the support of great, 
uplifting truths—truths that under- 
gird the soul in times of stress and strain.”” Chap- 
ter II, ‘‘After this life there is another life. We die, 
not to extinction or nothingness. The Christian dies 
to largeness of life—life more abundant, life eternal 
and everlasting.’”’” Chapter III, ‘‘When Mr. Moody lay 
dying in his Northfield home, he was heard to say: 
‘Earth is receding, heaven is opening; it is beauti- 
ful. If this is death, it is sweet; there is no valley 
here; God is calling me, and I must go.’ Then he 
said, ‘No, this is no dream.’ and then he added, ‘This 
is my coronation day! I have been looking forward 
to it for years’.’”” Chapter IV, ‘“‘The Holy Spirit is 
the earnest or pledge which God gives to His redeemed 
people signifying that they are His peculiar posses- 
sion, and also that he will take care of that posses- 
sion until the great day when He shall finally glorify 
Chapter V, “There 


sustaining and 


His people with eternal bliss.” 
are to be degrees of reward in heaven. . . Some are 
over ten cities, some over five, some over one. The 
cups of joy of the Christians will all be full, but they 
will not all be of the same size.” 
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The Story of Paul of the Kru Tribe 


By Gerald B. Winrod 











(To increase the circulation of the following arti- 
cle, it has been printed in tract form and is now 
ready for delivery. See Defender Tract announce- 
ment, page 12.) 

Liberia 

Paul Nyecka Revere, the subject of this 
story, is a native of Liberia. In order to 
refresh our memory, the following facts are 
given about his country. 

Liberia is called the “Black Republic.” 
In 1816 there was organized the National 
Colonization Society of America, for the 
purpose of establishing in Africa, a colony 
for slaves set free in the United States. 
Liberia was the result. In 1847 the So- 
ciety withdrew and demanded that the peo- 
ple set up an independent form of govern- 
ment and it was patterned after the United 
States system. They have a president, vice- 
president, House of Representatives with 
fourteen members, and a Senate of eight 
members. The President’s Cabinet con- 
sists of seven ministers. Only colored peo- 
ple who are owners of real estate may hold 
office and vote, though whites may own 
property with the consent of the govern- 
ment. 

Liberia is the only negro Republic in the 
world. It is one of the few independent 
countries in all Africa. The United States 
has always been like a father to it until a 
short time ago when it was learned by our 
State Department in Washington that slav- 
ery was being practiced. In 1912 we grant- 
ed the country a forty year loan of $1,700,- 
000. As a friendly gesture, Liberia de- 
clared war on Germany when we did and 
drove all German traders from her borders. 

The country is about the size of Tennes- 
see and has three hundred and fifty miles 
of coast line. It has no railroads and only 
about one hundred and fifty miles of motor 
roads. The ruling class consists of about 
twenty thousand Americo-Liberians, de- 
scendants of freed American slaves. About 
fifty thousand more have assimilated 
Americo-Liberian ways, customs and ideas. 
The nation’s army numbers 700. Out in 
the interior there are about 1,500,000 un- 
civilized half slave blacks, including the 
Krus who are divided into about a dozen 
different- tribes ruled over by as many 
chiefs. 

The jungles are full of animals, chimpan- 
zee, monkey, shrew, bats, hippopotamus, 
antelopes, reptiles, crocodile, zebra, wild 
goat, etc. The densely forested interior has 
no towns or villages. The indigenous races 
are of fine, well proportioned physique. 
Paul will be leaving the States for home 
soon to labor under the direction of The De- 
fenders Movement. His first duty will be 
a preaching tour that will take him into 
every one of the twelve Kru tribes. 

While the small per cent of people com- 
posing the ruling classes, which started 
emigrating from America in 1821, have 
made the nation nominally Protestant, yet 
little or nothing has ever been done to 
evangelize the interior masses. Moham- 
medanism has also crept in, to some extent. 
The language is English. All affairs of 
government are conducted in our tongue 
and the ruling classes of course all speak 
and read it. The Kru tongue has never 
been reduced to writing, except for a few 
words which have been prepared by Paul 
and others like him. 

Paul’s headquarters will be the capital, 
Monrovia, Liberia’s largest city, about ten 
thousand population. It was named Mon- 
rovia after President James Monroe. There 
are only twenty towns and villages in the 
country. 


Paul will publish and mail the “Liberian 
Defender” (which translated into the Kru 
dialect reads “Ah, Bo, Mah, Yonor, Laba- 
deah”) fzom Monrovia. The first issue 
will be printed in the United States in Eng- 
lish for the present, but later it will carry 
depertments in French, and perhaps eventu- 
ally the Kru as the tongue is reduced to 
writing. It will be circulated primarily 
among the ruling and educated classes of 
Liberia, who number about 50,000. This will 
be our starting point and from this the 
Testimony will increase both through the 
printed page and the preaching of Paul and 
helpers who will be raised up around him. 

Stephen Merritt and Sammy Morris 

It seems that a divine providence rests 
over Liberia. The country has been favored 
by supernatural visitations of spiritual pow- 
er in several different ways. Years ago, 


the Holy Spirit entered those dark regions 
and sought out a strange black boy by the 
name of Sammy Morris, about whom a book 
has been written entitled 
Ebony.” 


“An Angel in 
The late Stephen Merritt of New 





Mr. Winrod and Paul 


York City, a noted Christian layman, an un- 
dertaker by trade (he buried General Grant) 
told how he met, and was influenced by 
Sammy. Mr. Merritt says: “Samuel Mor- 
ris was a Kru boy. He was an African of 
the Africans, a pure negro; when I first 
knew him he was probably about twenty 
years old. He was a resident of Liberia, 
where he was employed among English 
speaking people as a house painter, and 
where he first found the Lord. A mission- 
ary girl came from the far west to go out 
under Bishop Taylor, and, as I was at that 
time, secretary for the Bishop, I received 
her. I had become intimately acquainted 
with the Holy Ghost, and of course was full 
of Him. 

“T talked from the abundance of my heart 
to her of Him. I told her if she would re- 
ceive Him she would be a success in Africa, 
and would not be sick, nor lonesome, nor 
wearied. He would be her strength, wis- 
dom and comfort, and her life would be a 


continual psalm of praise in that dark con- 
tinent. 

“This Kru boy, Samuel Morris, heard of 
her arrival, and walked miles to see her and 
talk about Jesus. He became enthused, 
and he desired and was determined to know 
the Comforter Divine. Journey after jour- 
ney was made; hour after hour was spent 
in conversation on the darling theme; when 
she wearied with a constant repetition, said: 
‘If you want to know any more you must 
go to Stephen Merritt of New York; he told 
me all I know of the Holy Ghost.’ ‘I am 
going —Where is he!’ She laughingly ans- 
wered: ‘In New York.’ She missed him; he 
had started. Weary miles he traversed be- 
fore reaching the ocean. As he arrived on 
the shore a sailing vessel dropped her 
anchor in the offing, and a small boat put 
to shore; Samuel stepped up and asked the 
captain to take him to New York. He was 
refused with curses and a kick, but he ans- 
wered, ‘Oh, yes, you will.’ He slept on the 
sand that night, and was again refused; the 
next morning, nothing daunted, he made the 
request again the third time, and was asked 
by the captain, ‘What can you do?’ and he 
answered, ‘Anything.’ Thinking he was an 
able-bodied seaman, and as two men had 
deserted, and he was shorthanded, he asked, 
‘What do you want?’ meaning pay. Samuel 
said: ‘I want to see Stephen Merritt.’ He 
said to the man in the boat, ‘Take this boy 
aboard.’ 

“He reached the ship, but knew nothing 
of a vessel or of the sea. The anchor was 
raised and he was off. His ignorance 
brought much trouble, cuffs, curses and 
kicks were his in abundance; but his peace 
was as a river, his confidence unbounded 
and his assurance sweet. He went into the 
cabin to clean up—and the captain was con- 
victed and converted; the fire ran through 
the ship and half or more of the crew were 
saved. The ship became a Bethel, the songs 
and shouts of praise resounded, and nothing 
was too good for the uncouth and ungainly 
Kru boy. 

“They landed in New York and after the 
farewells were said, Samuel, with a bag of 
clothing furnished by the crew (for he went 
aboard with only a jumper and overalls, 
with no shoes), stepped on the dock, and 
stepping up to the first man he met, said: 
‘Where’s Stephen Merritt?’ It was three 
or four miles away from my place, in a part 
of the city where I would be utterly un- 
known, but the Holy Spirit arranged that; 
one of the Travelers’ Club was the man ac- 
costed, and he said: ‘I know him; he lives 
on Eighth Avenue, on the other side of 
town. I'll take you to him for a dollar’ 
‘All right,’ said Samuel, though he had not 
one cent. ‘They reached the store just as I 
was leaving for prayer-meeting, and the 
tramp said: ‘There he is!’ Samuel stepped 
up and said: ‘Stephen Merritt?’ ‘Yes!’ ‘I 
am Samuel Morris; I’ve just come from 
Africa to talk to you about the Holy Ghost.’ 
‘Have you any letters of introduction.’ ‘No 
—had no time to wait.’ ‘Well, all right; I 
am going to Jane street prayer-meeting. 
Will you go into the mission next door? 
On my return I will see about your enter- 
tainment.’ ‘All right.’ ‘Say, young fel- 
low,’ said the tramp, ‘where is my dollar?’ 
‘Oh, Stephen Merritt pays all my bills now,’ 
said Samuel. ‘Oh, certainly,’ said I, as I 
passed the dollar over.’ 

“T went to the prayer-meeting—he to the 
mission. I forgot him until as I put my 
key in the door about 10:30, when Samuel 
Morris flashed upon my remembrance. I 
hastened over, found him on the platform 
with seventeen men on their faces around 
him; he had just pointed them to Jesus, and 
they were rejoicing in His pardoning favor. 
I had never seen such a sight. The Holy 
Ghost in this figure of ebony, with all its 
surroundings, was indeed a picture. 


(Turn to page 14) 
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“The young people of my Sunday School 
formed a ‘Samuel Morris Missionary So- 
ciety,’ and secured money, clothes and 
everything requisite to send him off to the 
Bishop Taylor University at Fort Wayne, 
Indiana. The days that passed while wait- 
ing to go were wonderful days. I took him 
in a coach, with a prancing team of horses, 
as I was going to Harlem to officiate at a 
funeral. I said, ‘Samuel, I would like to 
show you something of our city and Cen- 
tral Park.’ He had never been behind horses 
nor in a coach, and the effect was laughable 
to me. I said, ‘Samuel, this is the Grand 
Opera House,’ and began to explain, when 
he said, ‘Stephen Merritt, do you ever pray 
in a coach?’ I answered, ‘Oh yes, I very 
frequently have very blessed times while 
riding about.’ He placed his great black 
hand on mine, and turning me around on 
my knees, said, ‘We will pray,’ and for the 
first time I knelt in a coach to pray. He 
told the Holy Spirit he had come from 
Africa to talk to me about Him, and I 
talked about everything else, and wanted to 
show him the church, and the city, and the 
people, when he was so desirous of hearing 
and knowing about Him; and he asked Him 
if He would not take out of my heart things, 
and so fill me with Himself that I would 
never speak or write or preach or talk only 
of Him. There were three of us in that 
coach that day. Never have I known such 
a day—we were filled with the Holy Ghost; 
and He made him the channel by which I 
became instructed and then endued as never 
before. 

“Samuel Morris was an instrument in the 
hands of the Holy Spirit for the greater and 
grander development of Stephen Merritt in 
the wonderful things of God. He went to 
Furt Wayne. He turned the University 
upside down. He lived and died in the Holy 
Ghost, after accomplishing his work; and 
as a Holy Ghost man or woman never dies, 
so the life of Samuel Morris walks on earth 
today, and will live as long as I remain, and 
will never die. At his funeral three young 
men, who had received the Holy Spirit 
through his instruction, dedicated them- 
selves to the work of God in Africa to take 
the place of Samuel Morris.” 


Sammy’s Prayers Answered 

Paul is also a Kru. 
thus far, has been characterized by a series 
of remarkable providences as was the life 
of Sammy Morris. He, the son of a witch- 
doctor, was converted from savagery as a 
young man through the missionary efforts 
of Miss Mary A. Sharp, a very Godly mis- 
sionary who labored and died for souls in 
Liberia. Until recent years Paul has had 
great trouble with his eyes. His people 
believed that to make infant babies strong 
they should throw hot pepper into their 
eyes. This nearly cost Paul his sight, but 
at present his eyes are in excellent condi- 


His life, as lived | 


tion. Now, I want him to tell you in his 
own words, something of the missionary 
passion that he has for his poor benighted 
people: 

“All my father’s family were witch 
doctors, and all their belief was in many 
gods to worship, also many women they 
must have for their wives. My uncle has 
about one hundred wives, and if I were 
there I would probably surpass him. But 
many thanks to the Almighty God that I 
am not there now, and also to Miss Mary A. 
Sharp who made it possible for me to know 
the only wise God. This supreme God, 
which she had shown me, Him I will trust 
and adore perpetually. 

“When I shall go back to dark Africa, I 
will teach the old men and women the re- 
ligious things, also young men and young 
women, both boys and girls, mentally, sani- 
tarily, physically, industrially, thought- 
fully, and above all spiritually. 

“Until Miss Sharp died she always wrote 
to me asking me to hurry and get through 
and go home and take up the work. I 
promised her that I would as soon as I got 
through. She died before I was prepared 
to go back. 

“T have secured an education at the 
Hampton Institution and the Practical Bible 
Training School of Binghamton, N. Y. I 
am now ready and anxious to return to my 
people. The supreme purpose of education 
is to teach people to live happily and help- 
fully with other peole. No man is truly 
educated until he has learned to look into 
the faces of men, women and children in 
every walk of life with a sympathetic un- 
derstanding of their thoughts, feelings, and 
purpose. A man who possesses these quali- 
ties has the highest education. But, to help 
save souls, is greater than all these things. 

“This is not the day of triumph; but this 
is the day of dedication of my life for 
Christ’s service. If I am _ dedicated for 
Christ, how can I take care of my body? By 
going to bed regular time, by eating whole- 
some food, by not drinking any kind of 
strong drinks, by not smoking any kind of 
smokes, by not chewing any filthy weeds, 
by choosing good friends and by praying to 
my Master. This, I want to teach my poor 
people. 

“For a tremendous requirement, and a 
powerful emergency of the missionary work 
in Liberia, compels me to leave this coun- 
try too soon.” 

In the September Defender, I explained 
that $300.00 was needed without delay, to 
cover Paul’s traveling expenses back to Li- 
beria. The undertaking is strictly a mat- 
ter of faith. These words are written on 
September 17th and so far, there has been 
received $110.10. This amount has come 
from small gifts ranging from one dollar to 
ten dollars. Paul is ready to leave as soon 
as the funds are provided. Every gift will 
be an investment in souls. Let the Defen- 
der Family accept this challenge and send 
offerings to meet this need. Every contri- 
bution will be deeply appreciated and 














Krutown, West Africa, Paul’s Birthplace 
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| Young Minister Benefited 


Editor: 

; This morning I received my DEFENDER and in 
it there was a slip saying that my subscription, to 
a@ magazine that I cherish more than any other I 
have known, had expired. Naturally at the earliest 
opportunity I sat down and renewed my subscrip- 
tion for fear of missing out on a single copy of it. 
_One year ago I entered the ministry, and at that 
time my father, Rev. John A. Deedrick of Nevada, 
Iowa, thinking that a young minister could not read 
a better magazine than THE DEFENDER, ordered it 
for me. And how glad I have been for its com- 
panionship during that time, for it has been a real 
companion to me. It dares to tell the truth in the 
light of Scriptural prophecy and that is what the 
world needs during these days. I would to God that 
I had the money to put it into the hands of every 
young minister during the early formative years of 
his career. 











Sincerely, 
Leslie Deedrick, 
Russell, Iowa. 





WHEN MUSSOLINI arrived on the 
scenes he broke the power of Prime Minister 
Francesco Nitti with a single blow, drove 
him into exile. He now lives in Paris. In 
a newspaper article last month he said that 
“Europe’s Dictatorships Mean New Wars.” 
He said that Spain is ruined, Poland is in 
desperate condition and “Italy is a prison.” 





Minister’s Son Invents Invisible 
Ear Drum 


The Invisible Ear Drum invented by A. 
O. Leonard, a son of a widely known Meth- 
odist minister, for his own relief from ex- 
treme deafness and head noises, has so 
greatly improved his hearing that he can 
join in any ordinary conversation, go to 
church and hear without difficulty. Inex- 
pensive and has proven a blessing to many 
people! Write for booklet to A. O. Leon- 
ard, Inc., Suite 420, 70 Fifth Avenue, New 
York City. —Adv. 





Color Your Own Christmas Cards 


MAKE MONEY AT HOME 
SEND your friends Christmas Cards colored by 


Make money in your spare time, sell- 


yourself. 
Write for 


ing them to friends and neighbors. 
free catalogue. Art Dept. 14. 
PHILLIPS CARD CO., 11 Beacon St., Boston, Mass. 
We also publish nationally-famous box 
assortments of ready-to-sell Christmas Cards. 





promptly acknowledged. Will you help ans- 
wer the prayers of Sammy Morris by mak- 
ing it possible for Paul to return to his peo- 
ple? 

One hundred cents of every dollar goes 
for the purpose given, nothing being kept 
out to finance operating expenses in the 
States. Some missionary boards keep out 
twenty to fifty per cent to pay the running 
expenses of denominational machinery; not 
so with The Defenders. The following blank 
is provided as a convenience for Givers. 
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THREE LINES OF DEFENSE 
(Continued from page 1) 





one definite unmistakable proposition in it 
—and that is the repeal of the Eighteenth 
Amendment. The Eighteenth Amendment 
prohibits the manufacture, sale and trans- 
portation of intoxicating liquors throughout 
the United States. This substitute pro- 
posal would permit the manufacture, sale 
and transportation. The heart of the Eigh- 
teenth Amendment is the prohibition of the 
manufacture and sale. The heart of this 
substitute plank is the permitting of the 
manufacture and sale of intoxicating liquor. 
Therefore I say that if the program were 
workable and could be carried out as it is 
incorporated in the plank of the platform, it 
would nevertheless result in the complete 
repeal of the Eighteenth Amendment.” 

Great confidence is vested in the Presi- 
dent. His attitude means much. But leg- 
ally, he has no power to repeal or amend 
the Constitution. He has no vote or veto 
power on any Amendmnt. He is not with- 
out great power, however, to influence the 
votes of congressmen. It is disheartening 
to admit it, but no matter which presidential 
candidate is elected, we are doomed to a 
Wet administration so far as the White 
House is concerned. Wet politicians are in 
control of both parties. 

The Republican platform was an attempt 
at compromise. It was objectionable to 
loyal Drys but was generally accepted as 
the lesser of two evils. Had Mr. Hoover 
stopped there it would not have been so bad, 
but his platform was not Wet enough for 
him. His Acceptance Speech was Wetter. 
The New York Herald Tribune says, “He 
went a step beyond his own platform.” He 
asks that “each state be given the right to 
deal with the problem as it may determine.” 
This means the destruction of the Eigh- 
teenth Amendment and that New York, 
Maryland, New Jersey and every other 
state desiring them, may have all the alco- 
hol and drinking places they want. It is 
generally believed that wealthy Wets in his 
party, headed by Postmaster General Wal- 
ter Brown, forced the President into declar- 
ing a policy contrary to the Constitution 
while he was yet under oath to “preserve, 
protect and defend the Constitution of the 
United States.” Be it said, however, to the 
credit of a loyal son of Kansas, that Vice- 
president Curtis had the courage to declare 
himself “personally Dry” even in the face 
of the stand taken by his Chief. Mr. Curtis 
said before Mr. Hoover turned Wet that 
without the Dry vote he doubted if his 
ticket could be elected and we are inclined 
to agree with him. 

The Democratic party which has been on 
the wrong side so many times, as in the case 
of the League of Nations, is wrong again. 
But it is frank! Franklin D. Roosevelt said 
July 2, 1932: “I say to you now that from 
this date on the Eighteenth Amendment is 
doomed.” His running-mate, John N. Gar- 
ner says: “My position is for outright re- 
peal with no qualification after it—just re- 
peal.” Not a few Drys have said they 
were going to vote the Democratic ticket, 
preferring a dripping Wet situation which 
will automatically organize Dry opposition, 
rather than risk having to deal with a va- 
cillating, milk-and-water attitude when Dry 
sentiment begins again to assert its 
strength. 

Second Line 

We are now forced back upon our second 
line of defense. Let us bring our reserves 
into immediate action. Our attention is 
turned toward the election of Senators and 
Congressmen. Congress is the present bat- 


tle-ground. The Wets to destroy Prohibi- 
tion, must draw up an Amendment to the 
Eighteenth Amendment dealing with the 
liquor traffic in some other manner or a 
new Amendment to repeal the Eighteenth 
Amendment and pass it in Congress by a 
two-thirds majority before they can bring 


it up for ratification before the forty-eight 
state legislatures. This is the ground cov- 
ered by the Drys in years gone by, and to 
say the least the Wets have a long hard 
fight ahead of them. Congress can only 
“prepose Amendments to the Constitution” 
to the individual state law-making bodies. . 

On the 8th day of November, the Ameri- 
can people will select 33 Senators and 435 
Congressmen. The W. C. T. U. convention 
in Seattle made this further sensible state- 
ment, “Because the first step for a repeal 
or modification Amendment is the proposal 
of such an Amendment by the Congress, we 
will support for Congress only such candi- 
dates as declare for the retention of the 
Eighteenth Amendment.” Make sure of your 
man. Vote only for those candidates whom 
you know to be absolutely loyal to the cause 
of Sobriety. VOTE SOBER. Remember, a 
Dry Congress can block a Wet President. 
If you do not know which candidates are 
Sober, write to the Superintendent of the 
Anti-Saloon League of your state; if you 
do not know his name and address write, 
us, and we will gladly tell you. The Sober 
forces of the nation must combine and ad- 
minister to the powerfully, well financed 
Wet politicians the best thrashing they 
have ever received. 

Third Line 

From the above analysis it will be ob- 
served that there is imperative need of 
keeping our state legislative bodies intact. 
Should we lose on the second line as we 
have on the first, our remaining hope would 
be in the various legislatures. Moreover, 
by keeping Sober men in state offices they 
are certain to wield a wholesome influence 
upon county and city officials who for one 
cause or another may be “weak-kneed.” 
There has been complaint anyway that the 
matter of enforcing the Prohibition law has 
been left too largely in the hands of the 
Federal government. Let it be remembered 
that Wet government officials assumed «he 
attitude of Federal authority in the begin- 
ning instead of placing the responsibility 
upon individual states where it belonged. 
There are many reasons why Sober citi- 
zens should vote, with utmost care, for state 
candidates who are honestly committed to 
the cause of Sobriety. 

A Vote of Protest 

My vote for President this year, belongs 
to that great Christian statesman, Hon. 
William D. Upshaw, Nominee on the Pro- 
hibition ticket. During recent weeks I have 
spent several days in his home, have had 
many prayers with him and his family. 
His eight years in Congress is a brilliant 
record of untarnished constructive states- 
manship. No man is more universally 
feared and hated by the Wets in Washing- 
ton. They said, “We will never get any- 
where until we get Upshaw out of Con- 
gress.” And by resorting to the most dia- 
bolical methods, they succeeded. They may 
yet have to face him again. 

In the current issue of “The Woman 
Voter,” Mrs. Mollie Davis Nicholson writes 
under the heading “DRYS FLOCKING TO 
UPSHAW” and repeats the plan outlined 
in these columns last month about the pos- 
sibility of concentrating upon New York 
State or Pennsylvania, with the objective of 
carrying one of the states for Mr. Upshaw, 
the electoral vote of which would be so 
large as to make it impossible for either 
Hoover or Roosevelt to get a majority, thus 
throwing the election into Congress. The 
result would be that the Prohibition can- 
didate would at least be in sight of the 
White House. One man (Wilson) has 
gained the Presidency in the last 52 years 
without New York’s electoral votes. Some- 
thing concrete promises to develop from 
this idea within a few days! 

Certainly Mr. Upshaw will pile up a large 
Protest Vote from Sober voters who can- 
not conscientiously go along with the Wets 
of the major parties. A vote for a noble 
principle is never a wasted vote. 


Unfortunately, the Upshaw ticket will not 
appear on the ballots of all the states, but 
the following are certain: New York, Penn- 
sylvania, Massachusetts, New Jersey, Michi- 
gan, Virginia, Florida, Indiana, Georgia, 
Illinois, Wisconsin, Iowa, Missouri, South 
Dakota and California. It is expected that 
four or five other states will be added to 
this list. The names of electors may be 
written into Kansas ballots. 

Mr. Upshaw said in Chicago a few days 
ago, “I indict the moral duplicity and poli- 
tical perfidy of both Republican and Demo- 
cratic parties in claiming that they are 
against the return of the ‘old saloon,’ when 
they know that the repeal of the Eigh- 
teenth Amendment and the control of the 
liquor traffic by the states will bring back 
the liquor saloon under some name to every 
state that wants it. This glaring effort of 
deception deserves the crushing rebuke of 
both old parties by every friend of CON- 
STITUTIONAL INTEGRITY AND NA- 
TIONAL SOBRIETY. ... Iam right where 
I always was. Both old parties went off 
after liquor and left me standing by the 
sober Constitution of my country. ... THIS 
CAMPAIGN IS A SACRED IMPERATIVE 
~— CAUSE OF NATIONAL MORAL- 

The Christian forces of the nation simply 
must assert their strength November 8th. 
Mark Hanna once said to Wayne B. Wheel- 
er, “If these church people get busy, they’ll 
knock the devil out of politics.” 


Books By 
George McCready Price 


The Geological-Ages Hoax, A Plea 
for Logic in Theoretical Geology $1.25 
“I found your contention interesting and a 
beautiful illustration of the possibility of 
putting an alternative interpretation on even 
the best-established ‘facts’ (which always con- 
tain ‘theories’).” 
—Prof. F. C. S. Schiller, 
, Oxford University. 
A History of Some Scientific 








Blunders $1.25 
Evolutionary Geology and the 
New Catastrophism $1.85 


“I have been intensely interested in your 
‘Illogical Geology,’ and I think you prove your 
points conclusively.” 

—The Rev. S. Baring-Gould, Lew 
Trenchard, England; Author of 
“Onward, Christian Soldiers.” 

“It is a very clever book.” 

—Dr. David Starr Jordan, 
Leland Stanford University. 

“T have found your book extremely interest- 
ing, putting old facts in a new light, and full 
of acute remarks. Current theories needed 
criticism. . . . Sir H. Howorth’s arguments 
from the presence of herds of mammoths, 
etc., in places where they must have been 
overwhelmed by a sudden catastrophe, have 
always seemed to me very strong, and have 
never yet been answered by ‘orthodox’ 


geology.” 
—Prof. A. H. Sayce, Oxford 
. University, England. 
The Predicament of Evolution 25 
The Phantom of Organic Evolution $1.50 
The New Geology, A Textbook 
for Colleges $3.50 
“T believe that this book will mark a defi- 
nite turning in the currents of American 
thought, at least upon this subject. If it 
should be widely read, beyond any question it 
would work a most salutary revolution” 
—John Roach Straton. 
“Professor Price has written a work in 
f which he presents the various geological phe- 
nomena in a clear and striking way, and then 
proceeds to argue for a universal flood as 
the only way to account for the phenomena 
as they now are.” 
c P —Sunday School Times. 
Poisoning Democracy 
Q. E. D., or New Light on the 
Doctrine of Creation $1.25 
Back to the Bible, or the 
New Protestantism 
God’s Two Books 
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WHY I AM NOT A POST-MILLENNIALIST 
(Continued from page 11) 





Spirit, but it does not seem possible that Jesus expected that 
much of the church, else He would not have given the parable of 
the Sower, or the illustration of the two ways, the broad and 
narrow. And I believe He meant what He said when He told 
the disciples that they were to preach the Gospel to the whole 
creation, but only those who believe and obey will be saved. 
And I believe the statement of Acts 15:14 that the Lord would 
visit the Gentiles to take out a people for His name. 


It is well known that the church in the nineteen hundred 
years of her existence has not succeeded in establishing her be- 
liefs in the world. When we consider that there are far more 
heathen today than there were when Jesus trod the vine clad 
hills of Judea it does not seem that the church was meant to 
bring about the happy state of peace and righteousness expected 
in the Millennium. The church is in the condition described by 
Paul as being filled with members who are lovers of money, 
pleasure and self more than lovers of God, who hold a form of 
godliness, but deny the power thereof. (I Tim. 3). Only a few, 
comparatively, who are true to the Lord, who have learned the 
secret of the indwelling Christ, are looking for and earnestly 
yearning for the deliverance His coming shall bring. How is 
such a church to bind Satan and bring peace and righteousness 
to the earth? 


The Post-Millennialist Accepts But One Resurrection 


I believe that Paul was divinely inspired in I Thess. 4:13- 
17, in which he says when the Lord comes that the dead in Christ 
shall rise First, and this coincides with the statements of Jesus 
in Matt. 24:29-31; Rev. 6:12-17 and Rev. 20:4-14, and the state- 
ment of Paul in I Cor. 15:20-25 in which he says that each are 
raised in his own order, Christ, the firstfruits, then they that 
are Christ’s at His coming, and after that the end. Each of 
these passages show that Christ is coming for His own, and that 
there is a First Resurrection, with those who are raised at that 
time having been raised to die no more. The post-millennialist 
accepts but one resurrection, that preceding the great white 
throne judgment. 


The Post-Millennialist Is Careless In Faith And Practice 


The adherents of this doctrine pretend to believe that Christ 
will come some time, but since the event is at least a thousand 
years in the future it is of very little importance to their minds, 
so they say little about it. The Bible admonishes us to “look 
for the blessed hope and appearing of the glory of the great God 
and our Saviour Jesus Christ, who gave Himself for us, that He 
might redeem us from all iniquity, and purify unto Himself a 
people for His own possession, zealous of good works. These 
things speak and exhort, and reprove with all authority.” (Titus 
2:13-15). It also tells us that we are to comfort one another 
with this hope. I believe that because the church has not had 
this teaching, that it is in the apostate state of today, holding 
very largely a form of godliness, but denying the power there- 
of. The people who are looking for the imminent coming of the 
Lord are filled with a desire to be ready for Him, as Peter in 
speaking of the event suggests, “Seeing that these things are 
thus to be dissolved, what manner of persons ought ye to be in 
all holy living and godliness, looking for and earnestly desiring 
the coming of the day of the Lord.” The greatest incentive to 
holy living is the constant expectancy of our Lord’s return. 


The Post-Millennialist Believes the World Growing Better 


I cannot accept the statement that the world is growing 
better. What about the much deplored crime wave of the past 
decade? What about the so-called depression which is bringing 
in the spirit of anarchy and communism, because men and wo- 
men have been robbed of their possessions, and of the right to 
work for their living? What about the armed neutrality of the 
nations while their scientists are making more deadly weapons 
of annihilation? What about the lukewarm church catering to 
the things of the world? What about our schools filled with 
teachers of evolution and atheism, robbing our young people of 
their heritage of faith? What about the perverted justice of 
our courts, and the graft in public office? Friend, I would like 
to believe that “every day, in every way,” we are growing bet- 
ter and better, but the Bible says that evil men and seducers 
shall wax worse and worse in the last days. The Mystery of 
Lawlessness which was working in Paul’s day is about to cul- 
minate in the coming of the Lawless One, whom the Lord Jesus 
shall slay with the breath of His coming. Satan may put a lot 
of varnish upon the world, but underneath it is just what Jesus 
said it would be, like it was in the days of Noah. If you will go 
to Genesis 6:5, you will find a horrible picture of that day. And 
Jesus likens it to the conditions of the “last days.” Why is it 
that today the preaching of the Gospel has so little effect upon 
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Christ is tempted. He beginneth to preach. 


ST. MATTHEW, 4, 5. 





13 ¢ Then cometh Jé’sus _ *from 
Galilee to Jér’/dan unto John, to 
be baptized of him. 

14 But John forbad him, saying, I 





and comest thou to me? 


A. D. 26, 


CHAP. 3, 


have need to be baptized of thee, | ron. 2. 22. 
@ Dan. 9. 24. 


13 And gi. be \4z/a-réth, he came 
and dwelt in Ca-pér’na-iim, which is 
upon the sea coast, in the borders of 
Zab/u-lon and Néph’tha-lim: 

14 That it might be fulfilled which 
was spoken by £-ga/jas the prophet, 
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people? Evidently the same rea- 
son as that the preaching of Noah 
did not arouse the antediluvians 
to repentance. 

But even in the gloom of pres- 
ent world conditions there is 
brightest hope for those who are 
of God’s faithful remnant. As 
the ark lifted Noah above the 
Flood, so shall Jesus lift His 


saints out of the coming tribula- 
tion which shall sweep the world 
clean and make it ready for the 
setting up of the Kingdom. The 
dawn is coming, the Day star is 
approaching, and soon the Sun of 
Righteousness shall arise with 
healing in His wings. Praise God, 
for His word standeth sure, 
JESUS IS COMING! 

















